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EE wncommon Succeſs the follow- 
| ing Collection bath met with, 
is a ſuffient Demonſtration of 
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N it is oder that may 0) 
ſcutter d in Books not eaſily 10 


and the Whole mivd with Per 
another kind: -The Expence in pet nigh ns 
well as Trouble in turning. over, fuch a . 
titude of Volumes, in which they are included, 


Coin d to the Excellencies of the ſeveral Come 1 . 4 


poſitions) it is not to be wonder d at. 
Neither Care, nor have been want - 
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2 The CounTxy. Sapcas 


hut firſt he charg arg'd him on bis Bleſſing, 
r 8 
; 1 „ ſays he, Whate er you 1 * 
| ru heed your Words be very few ; 9 
For you'll þ be counted wiſe, fo long | 
As you have Wit to hold your Tongue. Ys 
And never feed too greedily 
bk On Cuſtard, Pudding, or ſweet Pye; 1 
| I eſt your ungovern n'd Appetite 4 2-4. 005% | | 
ne „5 
_ But John ſhall 60, and be I adviſe your 
We — John, 4 . give Numps a Touch, 
= ' Wheng'cr he talks or cats too much. 
Baue take heed he don't neglect 
mite Gentry great ReſpeRt, 
= - And all our Services expreſs + 
B handfome Terms, with good Addreb. | q 
Inftruftcd thus, they both took Horſe, - - 
Aud tow' rds the Lady bent their Courſe. 
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nn Fob: perform ' d the Teacher's Part, 
ehr Compliments by bears; 
Wich he be defiver'd in ſuch Guiſe, 

+{ They thought him zolerably wiſe : | 
e beld his Tongue; this S's. to be 
X Token of his Modeſty, 
Al paſe d on well till Supper came : 
=} Oh hateful Meal! Oh hateful Name! 
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'Tis Apple-pye—PTH eat my Fill, 

Let Conſequence be what it will. _ 1 
Fatal Reſolve ! I dread to tel! 
What Conſequences: which befell. FE 
Let ſordid Nightmen tell the reſt, ; 588 
Who reliſh the unſavoury Jeſt. 


But Truth commands, ſhe muſt go on. 4 


and bis 1 Man TER I 
From ev'ry Dilh, moſt nicely dreſt, 2 
Th' old Lady ſtill ſupply d her Gueſt. 
All with Aſtoniſhment beheld * 
His Plate oft empty, often fill d. 
He eat; John pull'd, and pull'd again. 
The Pulls, Oh John / were all in vain: 
For near him ſtood an Apple-pye, = 3 
On which he caſt a greedy Eye, | 4 
Then fill d his Plate fix inches high, x 2 
John gave his Elbow many a Twitch ; F 
Thought Numps, our John may kiſs my Breech ; 


* . 


My daimy Muſe wou'd fain have done; 


In the beſt Bed the Squire muſt lye, 
And John in Truckle- Bed juſt by; 
Who ſlept till diſmal Voice and Groan, 
At Midnight cry'd, O, help! dear John, 
Or elſe for ever Iq; undone. 

For Heaven's pd ſome Excuſe, 


The dev'lifh Apple ye's broke looſe ; 
And as I lay upon't and roll'd it, VT 
The Bed's ſcarce big enough to hold i it. „ 
Fobn wak' d, and thus began to pray; 4 
The Devil take all Fools, I ſay. 
a 5 + oh 


4 The CounTRY uu, 
Why, choak you, eat it up again, 7 i= i 
And lick the Sheets and eee 5 
+—What can be done ? — here, rake my Sth, 
And I'll come wallow in, the, Dirt. IH 
Do you get up as ſoon as light: 
Tul lye, and try to ſet all right. . 
up got the Squire, 
ing in the Mire. 
T. lay till Us Laſſes come 

0 the clean the Room. 
2 wb buy 75 Friend. Joly 
0 I 5 . half burx d in the Down. | | 
. What's here ? cries Nell, as Lm alive, 
The Miſter roſe ſoon after Fiye; 
| Here is his Man, a lazy Loon,. 


* 
i \ 7 J 5 1 2 
Me * 1 0 


tend to lie a- bed till Noon. 
Doch Jobn, I've had a tedious Night, 
3 Thar Truckle-Bed has lam d me quite: 
4 KF I turn'd in here to take ſome. Reſt 3 : ; 


This is a comfortable Neſt. 

0 $9 dear Girls, is af beg, " tak 4 

Nap ? Sue, give him ſome cold Pig. 
„come, ſays. Zobn, don't play the rod: 0 | 


. * 4 wat + 
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; OY And firaining hard will force-a Stoll. 
I ©"® They pull'd, Fehn ſqvees d, and gave Sm, 
E: "Then cd aloud—Good.faigh Pe dont: 
. Bea thank ourſelves. —Away ran N. wo 
And8, Walke at poiſon'd vr — 5 


** laxative, you'll make me pull. 


4 bis Man Jonn. 

| This Story ſlipt not, you. may ſwear, 
But quickly reach'd the Maſter's Ear. 
His Lordſhip, tickled with the Whim, 
Cou'd not forbear, at' Dinner-time, | 
To banter John; nor did he fail 
* enlarge upon the curious Tale. 
But ſeeing John with Shame caſt downlſÞ = 
He frankly tipt him Half a Crown. - 
| John took't and bow'd—Numps fitting by, 
Seeing the Prize, with envious Eye, 
Into John's Fob directly To, == 1 
Cry'd out aloud, Why, Sk, you know 5 _- 
The Half Crown is by Right My Due; ATT rd 
Tas I be—t the Bed, not yu, ©. "mi 

Oh Blunder ! never to be mended. 
This one wiſe Speech the Courtſhip endteouo. 
Home trotted Fobn in doleful Dumps ; — 95 — 354M 
And far behind ſneak d hopeful Numps. ' ©," 
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The Lady, thus diverted by her "+4 2 
Found out a cleanlier I 
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ki 'remov'd from vulgar Eyes. 2 
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The Cunrous Mals. 
Chloe, beautiful and gay, e on a O 
=. awake from Dreaming o'er tina 5 E 
4 Her Conqueſt of the Day! PIT 169.3; 308 
And what's this hidden Gharm # CROW 

= And ſpurn'd th". embracing Cloaths aſide, - 119 
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*Attempt ſhe makes, and buckles % 
* 83 ba 'rwou'd-.not.do : 
A Still, as ſhe bent, the Part requir'd, '. 
= As conſiqus'of its Shame if. 
1 "What's to be done; dere 1 9a: 
: E | Same oder Moda mul be Rnd 


* And why nase 
Big with this Project, ſhe | 
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The Jordan 

But the dull Lake her Wiſh * Y 

Lc is here! Wee I'd again ! 
Nils in the Dire, that's plain! 

No Chymift er was fo peer d. 

No ted Coxcomb half Bang ©; 
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| The Cunrous Maio. 

Ordain'd by Pharbus” ſpecial Grace, | 
To fing the Beautiet bf the Place, - 
F'er pump'd, and chaf d to MOTT Ye = 
To tugg his fav'rite Simile. : 
| Thus Folks are oſten at a Stand, 

When Remeilies are near at Hat 8 
For lo ! the Glaſs—ay, That ma 
Tis Jen to One, we now:ſucceed! T 
To-this Relief ſhe flies. amain, K 
And ſtraddles Wer the ſbinin e 
The /bining Plain reflets at large 
All Dames s Wiſh and Chloe's: 
The Curious Maid in deep Sutptize, 
On the Grim Feature fix'd:her = 
(Far leſs amaz'd Antat ſtood; : dy £1 
When by Auernus ſaeted Nod, Sie 
He ſaw Hell's Portal fring'd with Hou.) 
And is this All, is this (he ctyd ): 

Man's great Deſira, and #onau's Pride... 71 &1 "9 © 
The Spring whence flaws the e, . 


9 ” 


The Oecan where "tis loft again, 1 133 ee 2 'Y 
By Fate r roo 14 Ak ' 2 1 i 
eee, is 


Er eee 
9 (never more approach-tho-Light / 


The SILENT Fore: or 11 Members 
Speech to their ne. 


3 By the Sauk. | 


O THOU, deſign'd by Nature to controul, 
And in the Centre plac'd to guide the Whole, 
What Praiſe to ſuit thy Merit ſhall we bring, 
Or how, Great Limb, thy nervous Glory ſing ? 
From Thee our nobler Talents we derive, 
Couragę to act, and Cunning to contrive,- 
Wich Thee we flouriſh, and with Thee we fall, 
Of Health thou ſure Prognoſtick to us all. 
When Chance or Vigour does expoſe thy Face, 
Tu Prudes may frown,and gravely quit the Place, 
FE Soft Maids, with giddy Eyes, thy Luſtre ſee, 
'-  Dazzled, like Slaves, at Eaſtern Majeſty ; 


Aud in the pleaſing Conflict, chide, and burn; 
ee, eee | 
N 4 — 4 thy Aid forget to grieve. 
r e oft IJ 
. s Joy they flill are gain'd; 


1 Butgfter Action ſtill retir d, and Je, 
1 3 0 and the Sage at once conek.. 


Nor doſt thou ſwell, vain-glorious, on ; . 


__ "They ſmile, and bluſh, and peep, and ſly, and turn, 4 
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The-S1LENT : -FLoUTE; 2 
That thou art juſt, thy. very Foes agree, 5 


Partial to no Condition or Degree, . 
Nor e er conſult the Fair One's Pedigree: 
But yiſit both the Wealthy and the Poor, 
And #nock like equal Death, at ev'ry Door, 
Honour, that ſullen Guardian Pow'r who dwells 
In unfrequented Caves and barren Cells, 
Howe'er reſolv'd,. her foldet-Gate unlotks, = 
Unable to reſiſt the mighty: Shocks ; | 
Yet ſome: pretend thou art a Paradox. 
Tho? blind, yet bold; cho 85 you each 
__ ſpeaks © ; 
Strong without Bones ; and thro? your * Triumph 
weak ; 
But Nature on thy Vigeur flil telies, 
And for her fading Labours, hope Supplies. 

On boldly then, Your youthful Heat employ, 
And ſtrenuouſly force W 4 
Yet all Exceſſes, as pernicious, num, 

Nor ftrain I Afarko rae, p 
By curs'd Ambition led or fond Intreaties won: 
So long with Aatrons will you find Refpatt, 
„ your Crimſon Bluſb, and Form erer. 
eas d We'll purſue, ere er V ou lead thowny 7 
id Your dear Laws implicitly obe 
By Day, by Night, thro Heats, ow” Winter's 
8 | Show, 0 
Fatigue and Ba ſeorn'd, We'll boldly 80 
Not coldly aſking why, when you command" - * 
. T in Reaſon's Place, triumphant Nu” 


60 Te Siu Eur err =o 
Long in Superior Glory may Thou thrive, 


And may we ne'er thy aQive Power ſurvive! 

Sborn'd ſhall We be, when Thou can'ſt charm no 

| more, L 
And lighted by the Sex we pleas'd before. 
Strong as thou art, thy ſtubborn Neck muſt yield, 
One Day reluctant, thou muſt quit the Field, 
Then ſhall the Nymphs thy drooping Head deride, 
| Tho now the Maidens Dream, and Aatrons Pride. 

Hence, gloomy Thought, while yet our Mo- 
r 
And the quick Torrent boils within our Veins; 

And thou, Great Chief, the gloomy Thought. 

a forgive, 

Nor ſhrink with ſudden Grief; but riſe, and line! 
Thee to ſome fond expecting Nymph we'll bear, 

And Beds of Roſes for thy Bliſs prepare. 

May no Alarms your ſoſter Hours annoy; 
Still in ſweęt Peace repeat the kindly Joy. 
May no Diſguſt e' er leſſen your Defire'; 

No Flatus raiſe Thee with deceitful Fire; 


1 -- No Spells, from lighted Mazds your Courage foil} | 


While on yourſelf you ſhamefully recoil, 
Or vainly for th' important Minute toil. 
And fill, dear Wanderer, may'ft thou be free N 
From the infected Kover's Infamy ! 
Dire Plague Which Heav'n has long reger d in 

) Store, 32 

N W the * Joy, too great before. 
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Hans CarveL's Rins. 


LL But if the Pow'rs this perfect Bliſs deny, 
| And needs muſt puniſh your Inconſtancy, . 
Rather when Old and loaded with Renown, | . 
no FF A Priapiſin all your Labours crown, > 
And may you prove the D----e of the Town. 


_|F Haw Carver's RING, or 4 den 
Mr againſt Cuckoldom. 
| A TALE. - 


it. By Mt. Pick. 5 
3 AN Carvel, Impotent and Odd. 
we | Married a Laſs of Londen: Mould: _ 10 
Handſome ? enough; extremely Gay: | 
Lov'd Muſick, Company, and Play: 

High Flights She had, and Wit at Will: 
And fo her Tongue lay ſeldom ftill : 

For in all Viſits who but She, 1 3 1 
To Argue, or to Repartee? _ i 
She made it plain, that Human Paſſion | A 

Was order'd by Predeſtination; 
That if weak Women went aſtray, 5 7 
Their Stars were more in Fault than They : 

Whole Tragedies She had by Heart; 

Enter'd into-Roxana's Part: 3 

To triumph in her Rival's Blood, 1 RT 

The Action certainly was good. TY 


When it grew 4olerably Dark. 
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like a Vine 


Ammon currd; 


She pity d Berterton in | 
That ridicul'd the Goblike Rage, | 


4 * 


A 
So in a Morning, without Bodice, == 
Slipt ſometimes out to Mrs. Thody 33 

To chexpen Tea te buy 2 Screen: 6 
| What elſe cad ſo much Virtue mean 
For to prevent the leaſt ©" hg 
| Betty went with het id the Coach. 
But when no very Affair 
Excited her pecullar „ 5 
_ She without fall was walt d at Ten; 
Drank Chocolate, then lept gam: 

At Twelve She-roſe; 
Fer Clothes were huddl'd on by Two; 
Then, does my Lady dine at home ? 

Ves ſure but is the Colone'come ? 
Next, how to ſpend die Aſternobnz 5 
And not come Home agin tos Dm; 
- The Change, the City, or dee Fly, 
As each was proper for the Day; | 
A Turn in Summer to Thde-Part, 


Wiſe's Pleaturechuſes Hulband's Pain : 


1 Strange Fancies come in nfs Brain? | 
Jae IHR wane," * 22 


N 


Oh that dear Compwror afithe Worls! a 
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Haus Canver's RI No. 
At firſt He therefore Preach'd his Wife 


The Comforts of a Pious Life: 


Told her how Tranſient Beauty was; 
That all muſt die, and Fleſh was Graſs: 


He bought Her Sermons, Pſalms and Graces ; 


And doubled down the uſeful Places. 
But ſtill the Weight of worldly Care 


| Allow'd Her little Time for Pray'r : 


And Cleopatra was read o'er, 


1 


While Scot, and Fake, and Twenty more, 


That teach. one to deny one's ſelf, 


Stood unmoleſted on the Shelf. 
An untouch'd Bible grac'd her Toilet : 


No fear that Thumb of Her's ſhould ſpoil it. 


In ſhort, the Trade was ſtill the ſame : 

The Dame went out: the Colonel came. 
What's to be done? poor Carvel cry d: 

Another Batt'ry muſt be try d: 


What if to Spells I had Recourſe? 


Tis but to hinder ſomething Worſe. 
The End muſt juſtify the Means: 
He only Sins who Ill intends : 
Since therefore tis to Combat Evil, 
"Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 
Forthwith the Devil did appear; 
(For name him and He's always near) 
Not in the Shape in which He plies - 
At Miſs's Elbow when She lies; 
Or ſtands before the Nurs ry Doors, 


To take the naughty Boy chat roars : 
PART I. C 


But 
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Flaring in Sun- ſhine all the Day: 
For, entre Nous, We Helliſh Sprites, 
Love more the Freſco of the Nights; 


Ii tell you therefore as a Friend, 
Ere Morning dawns, your Fears ſhall end: 3 
Lay down your Fowls, and broach your Barrel; 
Whilſt I the great Receipt prepare: — 


| Believe for once what Satan ſaith. 


1 Invited Friends ſome half a Be 


20 


Hans Carve 1 RN. 


without Sawcer Eye or Claw, : Th 
Like a grave Barriſter at Lay. ; Cat 
Hans Carvel, lay afide your Grief, Ba: 
The Devil ſays ; I bring Relief. Tj 
Relief, ſays Hans: play let me cravte FF Th 
Your Name, Sir Satan, —Sir, your Slave ; T 
I did not look upon your Feet: _ TI 
You'll pardon Me Ay now I ſee't : y Bu 
And pray, Sir, when came You from Hell? I Sor 
Our Friends there, did you leave Them well Et: He 
All well: but pr'ythee, Honeſt Hans, | Fr, 
(Says Satan) leave your Complaiſance : - | 7 
The Truth is This: I cannot flay M 


And oft'ner our Receipts convey 
In Dreams, than any other Way. 


Go then this Evening, Maſter Carvel, 
Let Friends and Wine diſſolve your Care; 
To Night I'll bring it by my Faith; 


Away went. Hans : glad? not a little ; ; 
Obey'd the Devil to a Tittle ;. 


5 2 . 


LM Colonel, and my * s Couſin. 


te - 


HAS CARVEI's Rino. 1 
The ks was ſerv'd; the Bowls were crown 'd; 


Catches were ſung; and healths went round : 
Barbadoes Waters for the Cloſe : 

Till Hans had fairly got his Doſe : 

The Colonel toaſted to the Bef? - 


| The Dame mov'd off, to be undreſt: 


The Chimes went Twelve: the Gueſts withdrew ; 
But when, or how, Hans hardly knew. 
Some Modern Anecdotes aver, 


| He nodded in his Elbow Chair; 


From thence was carry'd off to Bed: 
Jobn held his Heels, and Nan his Head. 


My Lady was diſturb d: new Sorrow! 


Which Hans muſt anſwer for to Morrow. 
In Bed then view this happy Pair; 
And think how Hymen triumph'd there. 

Hans, faſt aſleep, as ſoon as laid 
The Duty of the Night unpaid : 5 
The waking Dame, with Ter 2 FEY: | 
That made Her hate both Him and Reſt: : 
By ſuch a Huſband, ſuch a Wife +4 


was Acme's and Septimius Life : 


The Lady ſigh'd: the Lover ſnor' d: 5 
The punQual Devil kept his Word: 5 
Appear'd to honeſt Hans again; 

But not at all by Madam ſeen : 

And giving Him a Magick Ring, 

Fit for the Finger of a King; 

Dear Hans, ſaid £21 He, this Jewel take, 


2 it long for Satan's Sake : 


C2 „ Twill 
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16 The Lour looking for bis HE ITI. 


*T will do your Buſineſs to a Hair: 
For long as Vou this Ring ſhall wear, 


As ſure as I look over. Lencoln, 
That ne'er ſhall. happen which you think on. 

Hans took the Ring with Joy extreme; 
(All this was only in a Dream) 


And thruſting it beyond his Joint, 
?Tis done, He cry'd: I've gain'd the 8 | 


What Point, ſaid She, You ugly Beaſt ? 

You neither give Me Joy nor Reſt; 
*T'is done, — What's done, You drunken Bear ? 
You've thruſt your Finger Gd knows where. 


— 


PALE 
By Mr ConcREVE. 


T fo befel, _ filly Swain, 
Had ſought his Zeifer long in vain; 
1 wanton, She had fſking ſtray'd, 


And left the Lawn to ſeek the Shade. 
Around the Plain He rolls his Eyes, 
Then to the Wood, in haſte he hies; 


Where ſingling out the talleſt Tree, 
He climbs in Hopes to hear or free, 
Anon, there chanel that Way to paſt 


— tur ob b 1 


n 


— 
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Puri is8B 0 the Progreſs of Love. 17 
The Place was apt, the Paſtime pleaſant; 
Occaſion with her Forelock preſent : 

The Girl agog, the Gallant ready; 

So lightly down he lays my Lady; 

But fo ſhe turn'd, or ſo was laid, 

That ſhe ſome certain Charms diſplay'd, 
Which with ſuch Wonder ſtruck his Sight, 
(With Wonder much ; more with Delight) 
That loud he cry'd, in Rapture, What! 
What ſee I, Gods! what ſee I not 

But nothing nam'd; from whence tis gueſs d. 
I was more than well cou'd be expreſs'd. 
Ihe Clown aloft, who lent an Ear, 
Strait ſtopt him ſhort in mid Career: 

And louder cry'd, Ho ! honeſt Friend, 

That of thy ſeeing ſeeſt no End; 

Dot ſee the Heifer that I ſeek ? 

If deft, pray be jo kind to ſpeak. 


5 2 ' — 
apt 7 


—_— 
By Dr. Swirr. TY 5 


Der 5 
| With ev'ry Talent of a Prude:. 
She trembled when a Man drew near; 
Salute her and ſhe turn'd her Ear ; 

If o'er-againſt her you were plac'd, ; 
She dur not look above your Waſte: 

| hs. ; 


__—y 


18 Puxllis ; or the Progreſs i Love. 


She'd rather take you to her Bed, Bu 
Than let you ſee her dreſs her Head: Ar 
In Church you heard her thts the Crowd, | 
Repeat the Ab ſolution loud; | Fo 
In Church ſecure behind her Fan, AN 
She durſt behold that Monſter Nan - P] 
There praQtis'd how to place her Head, 
And bit her Lips, to make them red; | W 
Or, on the Mat devoutiy kneeling, A 
Wou'd lift her Eyes up to the Ceiling, 1 
And heave her Boſom, unaware, „5 " 
For neighb'ring Beaux to fee it bare. * 
At length, a lucky Lover came, F. 
And found Admittance to the Dame. | Bi 
Suppoſe all Parties now agreed, ce 
The Writings drawn, the Lawyer feed, 60 
I The Vicar and the Ring beſpoke; « 
SGrueſs, how could fuch a Match be broke; 40 
Ve then, what Mortals place their Bliſs in!? 1 oi 
* HS Next Morn, betimes, the Bride was miffing, „ 4e 
38 The Mother ſcream d, the F ather-chid E r 
Where can this idle Wench be hid? ol 40 
No News of PH The Bridegroom came, 1 40 
And thought his Bride had ſculk'd for Shame ; 3 6« 
| Becauſe her Father us'd to fay, | 40 
4 'The Girl had fuch.a baſhfut Way, © | 6« 
Now FJobn the Butler muſt be ſent, .. 
4th Tg learn the Road | that Phyllis went. 1 0 
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But find her whereſoe'er ſhe fled, 

And bring her back Alive or Dead. 
See here again the Dev'l to do; 
For, truly, John was miſling too. | 
The Horſe and Pillion both were gone! 
Phyllis, it ſeems, was fled with John. 
Old Madam, who went up to find 
What Papers Phyl had left behind, 
A Letter on the Toilet ſees, 8 
To my much honoured Fathe.— Theſe, 
('Tis always done, Romances tell us, 
When Daughters run away with Fellows) 
Fill'd with the choiceſt Common-Places, © 


By others us'd in the like Cafes ; 

„That, long ago, a Fortune Teller 2 ES 
« Exactly faid what now befel her; 
And in a Glaſs had made her ſee 25 
A Serving- Mun of low Degree. A 
It was her Fate, muſt be forgiv en, 

« For Marriages were made in Naum 
His Pardon n 26580 


. " . 8 FLA ; 
40 1 Jabn was come of honeff 1 
« Love never thinks of Rich and Poor, 

« Shed beg with John from Door to Door, 
M Forgige her, if it be a Crime, N 
6 She'll never do't another Time. 

« She ne'er before in all her Life, n 
| n Once diſobey'd-him, Maid or Wife. * * | 
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Wy or the Progreſs of 1 Love: 


cc One Argument the ſumm d up all in, 
The Thing was done and paſt recalling. 4 
« And therefore hop'd ſhe ſhould recover 
« His Favour when his Paſſion . 
« She valu'd not what others thought her 
« And was — his , Obedient Daughter.” 
Fair Maidens all attend the Muſe, 
Who now the wand'ring Pair purſues, 
Away they rode in homely fort, 
Their Journey long, their Money ſhort ; 
The loving Couple well bemir'd; 
The Horſe and both the Riders tir dj; 
Tbeir Victuals bad, their Lodgings worſe; ; 
Phyl cry'd, and John began to curſe; 
Pil wiſh'd that ſhe had ftrain'd a Limb, 
When firſt ſhe ventur'd out with him: 
John wiſh'd that ſhe had broke her Leg, 
When firſt for her he quitted Peg. 
Baut what Adventures more befel 'em, 
N I be Muſe hath now no Time to tell em; 
Ho Johnny wheadled, threatned, fawn'd, 
"Till Phyllis all her Trinkets pawn'd : 
How oft ſhe broke her Marriage Vows, 
In Kindnefs, to maintain her Spouſe, 
Till Swains unwholeſume ſpoil'd the Trade; 
For now the Surgeon muſt be paid, 1 35 
To whom thoſe Perquiſites are gone 
Ip Criſtian Juſtice due to John. = bs 
WM ben Food and Raiment now grew ſcarce, . 7 
15 . : r 
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And with exact Poetic Juſtice ; 
For Fobnis Landlord, Phillis Hoſteſs: 
They keep, at Staines, the Old Blue-Baar, 
Are Cat ng 0 


—_—. —_— — 8 


— — — — 


Lir rr Movrzs. 


By Dr. Kixo. | 
Rom London, Paul the Carrier coming down 
To Vantage, meets a Beauty of the Town ; 
They both accoſt with Salatation pretty, _ i 
As, How doſt Paul? TRE ye, and how dot 
3 Berry 5 | 2 
Did'ſt ſeg our Jacł, nor Siſter ? No, you've ſe 
_ 1 warrant, none but thoſe who ſaw the Queen, © | 
Many Words ſpoke in jeſt, ſays Paul, are true, 
I came from Windſor, and if ſome Folks knew F 
As much as I, it might be well for you. -- 
Lord, Paul ! what ist? TING give me _— 
Fp 
This Kiſs, and this. The Matter 5 chen in ſhort, 
The Parliament have made a Proclamation, 
Which will this Week be ſent al round the Ni 
tion; „ 
That Maids with little Mouths do all prepare 
On Sunday next to come before the Mayor, 4 
And chat all Batchelors be likewiſe there. 
For Maids withlittle Mouths ſhall, if they pleaſe, | 
- From theſe young Men chuſe two a: piece. 


22 14015 dein des td bis Wife. 
Betty, with bridled Chin extends her Face, 


And then contracts her Lips with ſimp'ring Grace, 
_ Cries, Hem! pray what muſt all the Huge ones do 
For Huſbands, when we Little Mouths have two? 


Hold, not fo faſt, cries he, pray pardon me, 

| Maids with huge gaping wide * muſt have 

three. 

Betty diſtorts her Face with A 3 „ 
And Mouth of a Foot wide begins to bawl, | 
Oh! Ho! Is't ſo? The Caſe is alter'd, Paul. 
Is that the Point? I wiſh the three were ten, 

I warrant I'll find Mouth if they'll find Men. 


8 * 
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< . 
By Ar. Pz10R, 


„ / ond the fix d and ſettl'd Rules 

vn Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools, 

| 8 * * * the Letter of the Law. 
Which keeps our Men and Maids in Awe, 
I ̃ be better Sort ſhould ſet before 'em 

A Grace, a Manner, a Decorum; 

| Something, that gives their Acts a Light; 
Makes em not only juſt, but bright; 
And ſets them in that open Fame, 
Wich witty Malice cannot blame. 
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For 'tis in Life, as tis in Painting: 
Much may be right, yet much be wanting. 
From Lines drawn true, our Eyes may trace 
A Foot, a Knee, a Hand, a Face: 
May juſtly own the Picture wrought 
Exact to Rule, exempt from Fault: 
Vet if the Colouring be not there, 

The Titian Stroke, the Guido Air; 
To niceſt Judgment ſhow the Piece; 

At beſt *twill only not diſpleaſe: 

It would not gain on Ferſey's Eye; 
Bradford would frown, and ſet it by, 
Thus in the Picture of our Mind 

The Action may be well deſign d; 
Guided by Law, and bound by Duty; 
| Yet want this Je ne ſcay quoy of Beauty ; 
And tho' its Error may be ſuch, 
As Knags and Burgeſs cannot hit; 
It yet may feel the nicer Touch 
Of Wycherly or Congreve's Wit. 
What is this Talk? replies a Friend, 
And where will this dry Moral end? 
The Truth of what you here lay down 
By ſome Example ſhould be ſhown,— 
With all my Heart,—for once; read on. 
An Honeſt, but a Simple Pair 
(And Twenty other I forbear) _ 
May ſerve to make this Thefis clear, 
A Doctor of great Skill and Fame, 
Pauls Purganti was his Name, 
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Had a good, camely, virtuous'Wife : 
No Woman led a better Life: 
She to Intrignes was ev'n hard-hearted : 
She chuckl'd when a Bawd was carted : 
| And thought the Nation ne'er would thrive, 
, Till all the Whores were burnt alive. 
„On marry'd Men, that dar'd be bad, 
She thought no Mercy ſhould be had; 


Or ſerv'd like Romifh Priefts in Sede. 
1 In ſhort, all Lewdneſs She defy*d 2 
+4 And ſtiff was her Parochial Pride. 
LY Yet in an honeſt Way, the Dame 
Was a great Lover of That ſame ; 
And could from Scripture take her Cue, 
Y That Huſbands ſhou'd give Wives their Due, 
Her Prudence did fo juſtly ſteer 
1 3 the Gay and the Severe, 
That if in ſome Regards She choſe 
Lb * To curb poor Pauls in too cloſe; 
In others She relax'd again, 
. = And govern'd with a looſer Rein. 
3 Thus tho' She ſtrictiy did confine 
The Doctor from Exceſs of Wine: 
With Oyſters, Egęs and Vermicelli 
dhe let him almoſt burſt his Belly: 
Thus drying Coffee was deny'd ; 
But Chocolate that Loſs ſupply d: 
And for Tobacco (who could bear it;) 
n * Chacet !- 
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They ſhould be hang d, or ſtarv'd, or flead, 


1 


. 
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Pavio PUR O ANTI and bis Wife 
(Bleſt Revolution! ) one might ſee 
Eringo Roots, and Bohea Tea. 
She often ſet the Doctor's Band, 
And ftroak'd his Beard, and ſqueez d his land: 5 
Kindly complain'd, that after Noon 
He went to pore on Books too ſoon: 
She held it wholeſomer by much, 
To reſt a little on the Couch : — 
About his Waſte in Bed a-nights 
She clung ſo cloſe—for fear of Sprites. 
The Doctor underſtood the Call: 
But had not always wherewithal. 
The Lion's Skin too ſhort, you know, 
(As Plutarch's Morals finely ſhow). 
Was lengthened by the Fox's Tail: 
And Art ſupplies, where Strength may fail. 
Unwilling then in Arms to meet 
The Enemy, he could not beat; 
He ftrove to lengthen the Campaign, 
And fave his Forces by Chicane. 
Fabius, the Roman Chief, who thus 
By fair Retreat grew Maximus, = 
Shows us, that all that Warrior can do 
With Force inferior, is Cunctando. 
One Day then, as the Foe drew near, 
With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dear; 
Our Don, who knew this Tittle Tattle 
Did, ſure as Trumpet, call to Battle; 
Thought it extremely d propos, 
To ward againft pw wana 
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L | + Is ſcarce remov'd by Pill or Potion ; 


LOH. The Doctor and the Dame were Haid 3 ih 
3 ho 


pF 25 ble res dul poor Poul keep 


0 4 


26 PRAUu¹O PRO AN TI and bis Wife. 
To ward: But how? Ay, there's the Queſtion? | 
Fierce the Aſſault, unarm'd the Baſtion. 
The Doctor feign'd a ſtrange Surpriſe : 
He felt her Pulſe ; he view'd her Eyes; 
That beat too faſt : Theſe rowP'd too quick : 
She was, He ſaid, or would be Sick: 
Ile judeg'd it abſolutely good, © 
That She ſhould purye and cleanſe her Blood. 
Spaw Waters for that end were got: - 
« If they paſt eaſily or not, 
What matters it? The Lady's Fever 
> Sontinu'd violent as ever. 
** For a Diſtemper of this Kind, 
©, Blackmore and Hans are of my Mind,) 
If once it youthful Blood infects, 
And chiefly of the Female Sex; 


| Whate'er may be our Doctor's Notion. 2 
One luckleſs Night then, as in Bed 


in this cruel Fever came, - 
«High Pulſe, ſhort Breath, and Blood in Flame. - 


With Madam in this pitious taking? 
She, like Macbeth, has murder'd Sleep, 
And won't allow Him Reft, tho' waking. 
| Sad State of Matters! when we dare 
Nor aſk for Peace, nor offer War; 
| Nor Livy nor Comines have ſhown, 
d * — done. 
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Quite thro* from Seneca to Bunyan. | 
As much in vain He bid her try * 


| Pavio Puncanz1 and his wir. 27 
Grotius might own, that Paul's Caſe i 


Harder than any which he places 

Amongſt his Bell and his Pacis. Ms - 
He ſtrove, alas ! but ſtrove in vain, 2 

By dint of Logic to maintain, 


That all the Sex was born to grieve, 
Down to her Ladyſhip from Eve. 


He rang'd his Troops, and preach'd up Nabe 


Back'd his Opinion with Quotations, 


Divines and Moraliſts; and run ye on 


To fold her Arms, to cloſe her Eye; "Py 
Telling Her, Reſt would do Her Good z | 

If any thing in Nature cou'd, 

So held the Greeks quite down from Galen, 

Maſters and Princes of the Calling: 


So all our Modern Friends maintain 
(Tho' no great Greeks) in Marwicſ- lane. 


Reduce, my Muſe, the wand' ring Song: * 
A Tale ſhould never be too long. e 

The more He talk'd, the more She Ware "0s. 3c 
And figh'd, and toſt, and groan'd, and turn d: | 


At laſt, I wiſh, faid She, my Dear—— 


(And whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear.) 
You wiſh ! wiſh on, the Doctor cries ; 


Lord! when will Womankind be wiſe ? 


What, in your Waters? are You mad 3 


Why Poiſon is not half ſo bad. 
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8 STR EPHON and COE. 
I'll do it But I give You Warning: 
You'll die before To- morrow Morning: 


"Tis kind, my Dear, what You advife ; 
The Lady with a Sigh replies ! 


But Life you know, at beſt is Pain : 


And Death is what We ſhould diſdam. 
So do it therefore, and Adieu: 


For J will die for Love of You.—— 
Let wanton Wives by Death be ſcar'd : 
But to my Comfort, I'm prepar'd. 


— 
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STREPHON and CHLOE, 


4 TAEC 


By Dr. Swirr. 


0 Cblhe all the Town has rung; 

By ev'ry Size of Poets * 

So beautiful a Nymph appears 

But once in twenty thouſand Year 3 

By Nature form'd with niceſt Care, 

And, faultleſs to a ſingle Hair. | 

Her graceful Mein, her Shape, and ths, 

AI Conſeſs'd her of no mortal Race: | 
And then, fo nice, and ſo genteel; 

|  SuchCleanlineſs from Head to Heel: 

No Humours groſs, or frowzy Steams, .) 
2 3 or ſweaty Streams 


. Pe! 


In Summer, had ſhe walkt the Town, 


Her Milk-white Hands, both Palms and Backs, „ 
Like Iv'ry dry, and ſoft as War, 9 
Her Hands, the ſofteſt ever felt, = 

” #*.Tho' cold would burn, tho dry would melt. 3 
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Before, behind, above, below, 

Could from her taintleſs Body flow. 
Would fo diſcreetly Things diſpoſe, 
None ever. ſaw her pluck a Roſe. Wie, 5 4 


Her deareſt Comrades never caught her 


Squat on her Hams to make Maid's Water. 


You'd ſwear, that ſo divine a Creature 
Felt no Neceſſities of Nature. | 


Her Arm-pits would not ſtain her Gown : 


At Country-Dances, not a Noſe 
Could in the Dog-days ſmell her Toes. 


Dear Venus, hide this wond'rous Maid, 


Nor let her looſe to ſpoil your Trade. 
While ſhe engrofieth ev'ry Swain, 


You but o'er half the World can reign. . ll . ES | 
Think what a Caſe all Men are now in, * A 3 
What ogling, ſighing, toaſting, vowing! He „ , | 
What powder'd Wigs ! What Flames and Darts 
What Hampers full of bleeding Hearts“ | 
What Sword-knots! What poetic Strains! 
What Billet-doux, and clouded Canes ! 

oh . — ſo 8 and fironge. 


30 - STRrEPHON ond ChLOx. 
And bravely drove his Rivals down 
With Coach and Six, and Houſe in 'Town. 
The baſhful Nymph no more withſtands, 
Becauſe her dear Papa commands. 
The charming Couple now unites : 
Proceed we to the Marriage Rites, 
Imdrimil, at the Temple Porch 
Stood e with a flaming Torch: 
The ſmiling Cyprian Goddeſs brings 
Her infant Loves with purple Wings: 
And Pigeons billing, Sparrows treading, 
Fair Emblems of a fruitful Wedding. 
The Muſes next in Order fallow, 
Conducted by their Squire Apollo. V 
Then Mercury with ſilver Tongue, | | 
And Hebe, Goddeſs ever young. 1 
Behold the Bridegroom and his Bride, 
Walk Hand in Hand, and Side by Side; 
+ She by the tender Graces dreſt, 
But he by Mars, in ſcarlet Veſt. 
The Nymph was cover'd with her * Flammeum. 
pe” And Phœbus ſang the Epithalamium. 
A And, laſt, to make the Matter ſure, 
Dame Juno brought a Prieft demure. 
+ Luna was abſent, on pretence 
Her Time was not till Nine Months hence. 
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855 4 Veil which the Roman Brides covered themſelves 
auith, when they were going to be married. 


t diam, Goddeſs of the Mighwive.. 
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STREPHON and CHLOkE. 31 
The Rites perform'd, the Parſon paid, 
In State return'd the grand Parade; 
With loud Huzza's from all the Boys, 
That, now the Pair muſt crown their Toys. 
But till the hardeſt Part remains. 
Strephon had long perplex' d his Brains, 
How with ſo high a Nymph he might 
Demean himſelf the Wedding-Night : 
For, as he view'd his Perſon round, 
Meer mortal Fleſh was all he found : 
His Hand, his Neck, 'his Mouth, and Feet, 
Were duly waſht to keep them ſweet ; 
(Wich other Parts that ſhall be nameleſs, 
The Ladies elſe might think me ſhameles.) 
| ] The Weather and his Love were hot ; 
And ſhou'd he ſtruggle, I know what 
Why let it go, if I muſt tell it— © 
He'll ſweat, and then the Nymph may fimel] it. 
While ſhe a Goddeſs dy'd in Grain 
Was unſuſceptible of Stain: | 
And, Venus- like, her fragrant Skin 
Exhal'd Ambrofia from within: 
Can ſuch a Deity endure 
A mortal human Fouch impure ? 
How did the humble Swain deteſt . 
His prickled Beard, and hairy Breaſt! + 
1 His Night-cap, bordered round with Lace, 
Could give no Softneſs to his Face. | 
| Vet, if the Goddeſs could be kind, 3 
What endleſs Raptures muſt he find we 4 
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| 32 STREPHON. * 


And, Goddeſſes have now and then 
Come down to viſit mortal Men: 

To viſit and to court them too- 

A certain Goddeſs, God knows who, 
(As in a Book he heard it read) 
Took Col'nel Peleus to her Bed. 

But, what-if he ſhou'd lofe his Life 
By vent'ring on his heav'nly Wie ?- 
For, Strephon could remember well, 
That, mee heyy e 
How Semele. of mortal Race, 
By Thunder dy'd in Fove's Embrace: 
And, what if Strephon dies 
By Lightning ſhot from Chloe's Eyes? 


The Bride was put in Form to bed: 
He follow d, ſtript, and in he erept, 
But, awfully bis Diſtance kept. 
Now, . Ponder well ye Parents dear; 
| Forbid your Daughters guzzling Beer: 
And, make them ev:ry Afternoon 


Gi Forbear their Tea, or drink it ſoon; 


That, e er to Bed they venture up, 
They may diſchargę it ev'ry Sup: 
If not; they muſt in evil Plight. 


Be often forc'd to riſe at Night. 


7 Keep them to wholeſome Food confin'd,. 


A” es Ge at oh 
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While theſe Reflections All'd his Head, 


 'Tis this (o the Sage of Same: means, 


O, think what Evils muſt enſue ; 

Miſs Moll the Jade will, burn it blue: 
And when ſhe once has got the Art, 
She cannot help it for her Heart ; 


Her Bridegroom in the Wedding-Sheets, 
I Carminative and 4 Diuretich, 


And, Love ſuch Nicety requires, 


But, after Marriage, practiſe more 4 
Decorum than ſhe did before; 9 
To keep her Spoſe deluded ftill, _ 
And make him fancy what ſhe will. j 
In Bed we left the married Pair: _ 


*Tis Time to ſhew how Things went there. 


That Fortune till aſſiſts the Bold, — 
Reſolv'd to make his firſt Attack: 4 
| But, Chloe drove him hercely back. 3 


STRrEPHON and Ch ios. 33 


Forbidding his Diſciples Beans) 


But, out it flies, ev'n when ſhe meets 


Will damp all Paffion Sympathetick : 


One Blaſt will put out all his Fires. | a 2 
Since Huſbands get behind the Scene, - = ou 
The Wife ſhould ftudy to be clean; 
Nor give the ſmalleſt room to gueſs | 
The Time when Nature wants to preſs ; 


Strephon, who had been often told, 


Beans. 
+ Medicines to break Wind. 
2 Medicines to frown Urine. 


:-»# well-known 2 Pythagoras, n06 to cat 
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34 ST NON and Chlor. 
How could a Nymph fo chaſte as Chloe, 


With Conſtitution cold and fnowy, 


Permit a brutiſh Man to touch her ? 
Evin Lambs by Inſtinct fly the Butcher, 
Reſiſtance on the Wedding-Night 


s what our Maidens claim. by Right : 


And, Che, tis by all agreed, 

Was Maid in Thought, in Word, and Deed 

Yet, ſome aſſign a diff rent Reaſon ; 

That Strephon choſe no proper Seaſon. 
Say, Fair Ones, muſt I make a Pauſe ? 


Or freely tell the ſecret Cauſe, 
Twelve Cups of Tea, (with Grief 1 ſpeak): 


Had now conſtrain'd the Nymph to leak. 
This Point muſt needs be ſettled firſt: 
The Bride muſt either void or burſt.. 
Fhen ſee the dire Effect of Peaſe, 


Think what can give the Cholick Eaſe. 


The Nymph oppreſt before, behind, 
As Ships are toſt by Waves and Wind, 
Steals out her Hand, by Nature led, 
And brings a Veſſel into Bed: 


| 1 Fiair Utenſil, as ſmooth and white 


3 As Chios Skin, almoſt as bright. 


1 


Strephon, who heard the fuming Rill 
As from a moſly Clift diſtil; 


EY Cry'd wit, Ye Gods, what Sound is this 


Can Chloe, heav'nly Chlee p—fs ? 


; <4 ally fg a noiſom Steam 


eee attends that luke-warm Stream 
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(Salerno * both together Joins ba 
As ſov'reign Med'cines for the Loins) 
And, tho' contriv'd, we may ſuppoſe, 

| To lip his Ears, yet ſtruck his Noſe : | 
He found her, whilſt the Scent increaft, 
As mortal as himſelf at leaſt. : 
But, ſoon with like Oceaſions preſt, N : 4 
He boldly ſent his Hand in queſt * "y 
Inſpir d with Courage from his Bride.) 4.5 
To reach the Pot on tother Side. | 
And as he fill'd with reeking Vaſe, 

Let fly a Rowzer in her Face. 

The little Cupids how ring round, 
(As Pictures prove) with Garlands crown'd, 4 
Abaſht at what they ſaw and heard, 42: 
Flew off, nor ever more appear d. 7 14 | 4 

Adieu to raviſhing Delights, 
High Raptures, and romantick Flights 

To Goddeſſes ſo heav'nly ſweet, 
Expiring Shepherds at their Feet; | N 
To ſilver Meads and ſhady Bow rs, 4 
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Dreſt up with Amaranthin Flow'rs, 

How great a Change ! how quickly made! 
They learn to call a Spade, a Spade, * 
They ſoon from all Conſtraint are freed; 5 9 
Can ſee each other do their Need. _ * 


* Vide Schol. Salern, Rules of Health, written N * 
the School of Talermum. a: 
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36. STREPHON and CHLOE. 
On Box of Cedar fits the Wife, . 
And makes it warm for Deareft Life, - 
And, by the beaftly way bf Thinking, 
Find great Society in Stinking, 
Now, Strephon daily entertains - 
_ His Chloe in the homelieſt Strains: 
And, Chloe more experienc'd grown, 
Wich Int'reft pays him back his own. 
No Maid at Court is leſs aſham'd, 
Howe ' er for ſelling Bargains fam'd, 
"mn Than ſhe, to name her Parts behing, 
Or, when a-bed, to let out Wind. 
-— Fair Decency, celeſtial Maid, 
Deſcend from Heav'n to Beauty's Aid: 
'Tho' Beauty may beget Deſire, 
*T is thou muſt fan the Lover's Fire: 
For, Beauty, like ſupreme Dominion, 
== Is beſt ſupported by Opinion: 
If Decency bring no Supplies, . 
_— Opinion falls, and Beauty dies. Rs i 
Io ſee ſome radiant Nymph appear 
In all her glitt'ring Birth-day Gear, 
You think ſome Goddeſs from the Sky 
1 Deſcended, ready cut and dry : 
Baut, e er you ſell yourſelf ta Laughter, 
= _ Conſider well what may come after ; 
Por fine Ideas vaniſh faſt, 
| » While all the grab unten lift. 
me” O Strephon, e er that fatal Day 
3 Four Heart away,  _ 
I . : oY is 5 9 Flad 
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iid Sete, 9 

Had you but thig' « Granny ſpy'd... I 

In all the Poſtures of her Face, "P38: + 

Which Nature give#in ſuch Cue; . 4 

Diſtortions, 

Toere better you had lickt her Leavirigsy 

Your Goddeſs grown a filthy Mate. 

Your Fanty then had always dwelt 

On what you ſaw, aud hat you ſmelt; 

Would ſtill the ſame Ideas give ye, 

As when you ſpy d her on the Privy. 

And, ſpight of Chi Charms divine, 

Your Heart had been as whole as mine. 
Authorities both old and recent. 

Direct that Women muſt be decent; 

And from the Spouſe each Blemiſh hide 

More than from all the World belide. 

VDnjuſtly all our Nymphs com plan, 

Their Empire holds ſo ſhort à Reign; 

Is after Matriage loſt ſo ſoon, | = 

It hardly holds the Honey-moon: © 7 

For, if they keep not what they caught, NT. 

It is entirely their own Fault. 

They take Poſſeſſion of the Crown, 5.7 

| And chen throw all hitir Weapons down: OT: 
Tho' by the Politician's Se 

Whoe'er arrives at Pow r fupream, 

r eee 5 
E —— maintain maintain it. A 
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By reading Books againſt their Saviour : * 
Some call it witty to reflect 
On ev'ry natural Defet; pe 


15 STREPHON and Clos. 


Wust wales Ways car Females take, =o 
To paſs, for; Wits before a Rake yi cr of 
And, in the fruitleſs Search purſue 1 . 
All other Methods but the true. e 

Some try to learn polite Behaviour, 


* 4 
„ 


Some ſhew they never want explaining, 
_ To ee e wing, 

But ſure a Tell- tale out of School 

Ts of all Wits the greateſt Fool: 

_ Whoſe rank Imagination fills - 

Her Heart, and from her Lips a, 
You'd think ſhe utter d from behind, 

Or at her Mouth was breaking Wind. 
Why is a handſome Wife ador d 

By ev'ry Coxcomb, but her Lord? 
From yonder Puppet - man enquire, 
Who wiſely hides his Wood and Wire: 
+ Shews Shebd's Queen compleatly drelt, ated 
And Solomon in Royal Veſt; 
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And, carefully 2 — the Groupd, R 
To build on ſome For n 4 


n 


1 . ide BT, 39 


What Houſe, when ith Materials 3 "Tr" 


Muſt not inevitably r 


What Edifice can long endure, e 
Rais'd on a Baſis unſecure? "pa 
Raſh Mortals, e et you take à Wife, = *- 
Contrive your Pile to laſt for Life : — 
Since Beauty ſcarce endures a Day, -* 2. 
And Youth ſo Twiftly glides away; © © 
grill you make yourſelf a Bubble 
on Sand, with Hay and Stubble? 
r Senſe and Wit your Paſſion found, 981 
By Decency cemented r 
Let Prudence with Good-nature ſive, - 468 
T's keep Eſteem and Love alive. | IF 'y 50 * 
Your Frienditip that contiave fill: : SS 
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The AMOROUS ; GROOM. = 
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4 XX Fi Loney gh Sep Gray &: 

The Kings of this fame Country x Ein a" 
F requent Admittagce to my . * _ 9 wy 

But honeft Boeedce often Fares ak | e 115 
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== 
in youthſul Charms array d, pa; 1 


o 
5 FF” 


Tis fe thi yn this Hine hol fead, © Hi 
Before we venture to proceed. H: 
E  _ The King, if we may credit Fame, Tl 
E pous d a Soul- inchanting Dame, Ie W 
| As chaſte, as prudent, and as fair, | 3 ry 
Ar 
As 
W 


As Queens in our Romances are. 8 

Her Eyes no Olinee cud gr dr, E® 
But ſome poor Gazer loſt bis Heart; 
EF And half her Subjects v 

1 She needs muſt blek her Monarch' hat. 
i yy NS W 
. Cie, who delights in Mali . | 
WE Aa be wa ae round hs Lak, Ot 
ut] Shook out a Spark, "is ar from Fable, v 
An don it dropt into the Stable; 1 IM 
"And, fill accuſtom'dto cenſumm, He 
Fir d the Præcordia of a Groom; As 
3 - 25 | Another wou'd have fad, his pet's | Fo 
| TI 
Ye 
Tt 
| 
8 


re e 
Teen hey at once our Wit and Latin. 
0 This very Groom, well call him Peter, 


4 i | "Sing that's 1 x Newt will ſuit our Metre, =” by 1 
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rn de Knack Bl Heres" a 
That all the Virgins where de came, — : 


Were languiſhing to loſe that Name. 

But what was more engagirꝑ yet, 

My Author fays the Youth had Wit; 
And well he made it foon appear, © © 
As in the Sequel you ſhall hear. 

This Spark, when he beheld the Quiet, 
Was raviſh'd at ber matchleſs Mien; 
Her Eyes had ſhot him to the Soul, 

And his Heart kindled like a Coal. 
He ſigh'd, and gnaw'd his Nails—What ben? — 
Why then, he ſigh'd and gnaw'd again. ok CE 

Cupid was touch'd'to ſee this Pother, ö 
As much as if he'd been his Brother; #3000 
Obſequious to his Aid he fed, 12 5 
And perch'd unſeen upon his Head; «4 
Where, in leis Time than Lawyers hatch uw 
Some lucky Lye, their Cauſe to patch ups 5 


He fill'd his Bez with ſuch Vague, F * "2d 
As ſoon diminifh'd his Quandaries, ws * a "= 
For Cupid diſciplines ſo well, "16-4 


He'll make an Off 2 Machiavet. e, 4%) HR. 8 
Than Schools can hammer out in Ages. * 3 
You call for Proof Why, if I need it, * 


53 This Tale's my Voucher, pleaſe to read 1. * , * 
1 Our Love-ſick Brother of the Manger 
& Now hooted at the Thing card Danger, 
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| Bama Ge Galore ſin Lows, 


b- [And fince” tis very plain I may die, 


Tho' tre en Die e 
S it 
Would never er yiew Etmpars $11 VV: 
His Suit would hate bis er End; . * ; n 
And, thetefore, be could ee no Reaſonn ö 
Why Love ſhould talk him into Treaſon z - 
Nor did he think it one Jot better 8 | 
To fcraw! his Paſſion iti's Letter, * 
For Letters oft have caus d the Writers 4 
| To curſe the Day they were Enditers, | 

To fuch a Situation drove, 


* a, 


| How did he this Dilemma ſettle ? 
Why, truly like a Man of Mette, 


| Thought be, my Paſſion, if] aalen, 
"Will prove as fatal as a Halter 


. — 


Or. by the Hangman, or the Lady's 
Duin conduct me to her Bed, + 
| To make me wik'dof when lad. 


% | Refay's 10 make the Bk bear, DLL 


His Maje 3 nie kewl le. AUR l 


To chiear bi Rags Hur or mor, ite 4, ue? 


45 = . . © 


ed in Waking, 


A Tager dame l in bis H, 
Leſt he ſhould frumbl on foms Ne u. 
And bruiſe an Eye, oxſprain.an Andie 3, : 


But yet ſo feeble de Raze, * 4 


The Devil ſcarce, G know hin Face... 1 


The Crone, O knew What he deſir d. r . 
Receiv d the Taper and retir d; * mmm bg 


Nation WL: A 1 
And ev'ry has, its R. W + 3537 If Tide » 


This was the.PraQice, then well knojuny | 


Knew the. whole Cuſtom. to ink, 
And, ſoon accoutred in this Gr. 

He at the Portal did appear; r r 
The MonazghyaRay had © mm. 
Ly ns 9 n 2 
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dame in Madera Courts. ; „bs 
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115 The Anno OAS. t 
ng hertars'for this kid Hap BE”, 8 
That gave Hef hummy Eyes a Nap. * 
Our Wag i e e, EX 
Nn 
»Twas dangerous to be too heedleſs, * 
But, for that Time, tos Pen A cls 
Laſt Morn, the Monarch rofe at four = 
To rouze with Hounds and Horn the Boar 3 | 
b He ne nt had hunted down'a bigger, 
And leſt himſelf ſo little Vigour, 
Ihat the kind Reader may conclude, 
He thought his Viſit. would be rude, 
At leaſt, till Midnight Hours were paſt, 
Love's Cheer he could not hope to taſte. 
7 And now, what Vouth, ſo near the Bleſling, 35 
Wou'd think of ought elſe but undrefling? g 
= This Peter did, and had you ſeen him, ; 
You 'd wonder how he cou d fo clean him, 
3 And with rich Eſſence made ſo fweet, 
f 5 "When he did firſt put off the Groom, - 
Tou wou'd'have ſworn, to fee the Man deb, 
Venus herſclf had bern his Laundrefs, © 
But not to tire yo on that Head, 
Peter we'll now ſuppoſe in Bed.” 
But here, is fi we tell our Readers, 


25 08822202 


12 
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— 2 
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— wer hens” 
Wade EMO, 
Wou'd claſp his Conſort in bis Arms, | 
And filently enjoy her Charms, 
And tho? ſhe made his Spirits flutter, 
| The Devil of a Ward be'd utter. 


; Th widour-uch reaching” 


Cou'd eafily*dilpenſe with-ſpreching ;. 
A Lover, right in other Matters, 


May pleaſe the more, „ 


- This lucky however, 


For Peter was compleatly Jever, 

And he improv'd it to the beſt, 

Nor need the Muſe relate the reſt; 
Only, that in thoſe myſtic Caſes, 

That have Relation to. Embraces, _ 1 
- Fame, if we date tryft her, fings 
One Groom is worth two.Brace of 


The Queen, it then may be beliey'd, 


Some Diff*rence, at that time, perceiv'd, 5 


Surpriz d at ſo eee : 
She thought her Mo ol 
And fancy'd that his Choler might 
Make him exceed himſelf ware, 

Heav'n, in its Gifts, is alva s juſt, 
Nor will, IS, 
An Emperor of ſome. great 
Has Virtues proper for his Station,“ 
A Lawyer too, has als Faces, 


A "ie pate Clos 


. „ 
» 


Pour Fondneſs prompts you to Extremes ; 


: As to LovesSports without an O, 

A fingle Groom excels them both. 
Our Gallant, having oft repeated 

His briſk Attack, at laſt retreated;  _ 

He thought it Wiſdom to be gone 
E'er Mom's bright Pinners were put on, ; 

Aud therefore, lighted on by no Ray, 

Got out of Bed before Aurora. 

Here Love had taught his kappy Student 

To be, what few are, bleſs d and prudent, 

For had he ſtay d five Minutes more, 

He'd met the Monarch at the Door. 

The Monarch ? —Pray what's this you' ve aid? 

I thought he went fatigu'd to Bed. 

*Tis true ; the Reader there is right, 

But he was not fatigu'd all Night, 


He paid a Viſit to the Queen. 
Her Majeſty, who heard him enter, 
Was much furpriz'd at this Adventure, 


* And more to be fo little cloying 


That he was ſtill inclin'd to toying. 
My deareſt Lord, faid the, it ſeems 


But tho' I own this kind Proceeding, 


| 4 * Beſpeaks the Heighth of royal Breeding, 


„ia for your Kingdogr's Wealth, 


Permit you to impair yourHealth : - 25 a * 


Vou re dearer to me, than wy Eyes, $i, © 
e Sir; 


And therefore, der the Dawn was ſeen, 5 
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TY 
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o a; Y EP) * 1 : ' N * 
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E 8 Gayen 

Beſides, your N e we no e 

Tis not ten Minutes ſinem you-roſe..- + - 8 

The Monarchnow, as be ay eoping, n 
Interloping ; 


Began to ſmoke ſome 
But fince he reliſh'd not the Jet, 
He thought tat Bens woa' be bet 
And ſo, as faſt as he was able, 18411 


2 


t. N 


He tripp'd directly to the Stable; 7 : ad 


Well judging that no Courtier Beau, 


Had in Love's Feats eclips'd him ſo. V hs 1 
LIhave, ſays he, much Cauſe to fer, 


My luſty Rival may be here, 


And, tho' no outward Marks diſplay. e. 


—_ s 4 


It happen'd that the King, this Night, - abs 432 
Forgot to bring his waxen Light, TILL 
And therefore grop'd along the (om, i 
And felt about ow t5cpom antlnams- 60-3578 

Peter, who heard him ana b 
Sweat Streams of I Fartila, N 
And ſlept Dog s Sleep, as People ſay. 1 0 


His Palpitation will betray him. 5 


The good Prince hoping to diſcover, - 
By his high Pulſe the happy Lover 
Choſe a good Thought for his Director, 
— And was not Coutfd:in bn Loayelheta,: 4a 1 
But quickly laid his Hand on Peter, © 
And felt him ſcorch like any Heater. 7 
The Monarch having found his Man, 


A ſecond Scheme of Thought began; 


5 *Tis well, thought he, TI matt d 
So chpt a Lock fen Pay s'Pall.” 


= Tho' ſhort of what he kad delipn'd, 
4 Becauſe he tt the LS. 


« 
And P prevent: 
hb 
BET. 
* 
4 
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ke with Senſe: | 
Offence : 


Inſtructors ev'ry Art inſtill. v 

By Thouſands T am fold and bought, = 
But thoſe who give me greateſt Pain, | 

Shall Man preſume to be my Mater, 

Who's but my Caterer and'Tafter _ 5. 

Vet tho' I always have my WII. 

I'm but a meer Bir til: 

An bumble Hage I at beſt ; 

Of whom all People mate a Fe. 
I!n me, Detraftors feek to find 


While others give we mn 4 Curt. | 54 
Becauſe tob ch I hold wy Parſe. '- - + 
But this I know, in either Caſe 
ror, woes: 


FT true, indeady Jameting fuk 1 ncaa} 
Sometimes un out of all I have 


r IE p32 ure M 


Buit when the Year is at an Eng 
Computing what I get and hend, Ste 3 t 2 +»! 6 
My Goings out, and Gominggan,. 1. 
I cannot find T loſe or R A. b 
And therefore all that — Lays. 8 
P 


= I'm * oy hs oO OE | 


3  Tho', if Laile before ay Tame +, | 
2 The Learn'd in Sciences ene, Re ills 
| Cg the Sam and-thew foretell WD E wy 
Of Lack to ok 3 e Af 


. * — * 
2 8 72 
* hay. 64 x5 ” we ir 7, 

Sn 4 . 142 — 1 
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n 
* Fins ſaw her from Above, A 
_ (Smiling ame, Queen of Lore). 41 4 a 
ti ae. 
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| Tender W thes, waere; * oF 84 A hs Wo 4 
N in n e her de an t 1 

Her each heaving 2 LS 2 Tn aff > 2 4 : | 
Some with . - 69-19% n 3 


One ewa hae wolf we. Wee 
Roguiſh Cupid, laughing, A I $4 — 
O give me leave to quit the Skies, . 1 
And make that heav*nly Maiden e N 
The various Myſteries of Loe 
The cloſe Embrace, the juicy Kis, ;}F 
The raging, dring aneking Bln.. 
Venus conſented ;*Go, my Boy; oo f 
Make her know the Heightb of Joy,” © Ps 5 WA” | Fr : 
Away the Achern Mr Trn | 3 
Sport along th* EEA 
Now, around the ſleeping Fair 2 fans; 
Thouſand er * 55 5 Ser Af 


A . ro? hats 955 


Rich with imagimm ee 
She thinks Sir. Gre uren bis K n I 
her | 20 


3 1 * 2 Ad 4. my . 


52 KITE - 
| That ſbe diſdajnfuldagks awhile; . 
D 
She burns with Love as well as Her 
Ur, PL ed vc 
He boldly rifles all her Charms, 
While ſhe returns the n. 
Breaſt to Breaſt, and Face to Face! 
Sighing, the wakes : Al el the eric, 


| When thus divinely —— C 

Tho' but imagin'd in a Dream 5 

ö this Reflection er, 

A Footman thunders at the Door: 
Kitty, diſorder d, leaves her Couch, 
BZ a 
Bluſbes gverſpread het Face; 3 
In a foft perſuaſive Strain 1 
He begs her to relieve his Pains. 
Meding ſhe ſays : Bt ſom ka fr. 
Fe learns that nothing ſhe denies... 
Encourag d thence, her Lips, her Breaſt | 
He tries, and, manera er 1 


At once — all — 1 * 
And now, this — — 5 
All che fubitantial Sweets A: 256 8 1 hs SES 
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Afiſt their blifofybBſeſtaey@'®2> - | 55 12 


Looſen's from bis fm Einbenert :, 
My Dream, theories) iv wie to pul] 9 > 
And did my Charmer dream of this? 2 
Sir Charles replies,” and takes a KN; „ 


C 48 81 des rer or Cælia at 3 


"pre 5 . eee 1,11 
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Boch ſpecial Wins, zan egen bm. 
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an * * 3 
But, ſuck a Sight was never feen, ne — at 5 


K Cir pere 
His Breeches Wthj@obis Me 
A ragged Shirt,” and away Fade - ne 2 
Scorcht were his Shins; tis Legs were bare; 2 
But, well embrowif'd with Dirt a File vab 
A Rug rr lac 


A Rug; for Night-gown - + wn og 2 & 
His Jordan ſtobd in Manner fitting oy: Tees 
Between his Legs, to ſpew” or ſpit n. 1 doubt 


And half unſmoakt, Hay by ki Side. 1 6647 
Him, thus accoutred, B | 

: With Eyes i in Smoal and Weeping drown 

| On Ember plac, to WER bt. = 

What makes thee lie a-be# fo te? 

The Finch, the Linnet, 1 

F 409mg 

Avroro with thy eady Flats: - 

Bs nd hx ble or hr 
Then, gave him Game fame T humps, 

. 


© How r — 1 
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* 
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| 8 
Cassinus ard Pxr3 a: 
Come, tell us, nr 

O Peter wou di were no 

Why, Plague, confound her 8 
Say, has ſhe the Small or Greater Px; 
Sunk down her Noſe, or ſeam d her Face? 
Be eaſy, tis a common Caſe. _ --. 

O Peter / Beauty's. but a Varniſh, 
Which Time and Accidents will um. 
But Cælia has contriv'd to blaſt _ 


ET know ſhe loves the Barber's Boy. ps . 
Friend Peter, chi 1 could encuſe; . 
For, i 


—— 3 
She loves a move Pn 
But, oh l how:Jll b — 3 


A Crime that ſhocks all Human-kind ; 28 
At which the Sup thank hide his Face. RT 
Advice in vain gjow;would apply— * 
Then leawe me ta. deſpair and die. 
2% 12 — — - 2 5 


6 eee, 


I fear thou wilt be mad inet... 
But noms ky Friendhip dfatred daes : 
Peg 1 #15 5g * cents 


And on mee ghoſt Rhitney+ +—-*) 1 
A „ 124 a ne A 

A « Here Goff lea, D in,, N 
1 „ And dying, nnen id h m.. nd | — 
4 Vain empty Wotld-firewel Bat, hark! MT 8 
a The loud Cerberian triple aan £ 11, 1: i V 
And there ‚ -e ee * N 
1 A Whip of Scorpions in her Handl. i 
6 Lo, Charon from his kaky Merry, 9 
Beck ning — i 

I come, rr 4 B 

Her Serpents hiſs dire ag r * 2 405100 A 
Begone ; unhand ine, a Bic: -.. — = 
„ $ 80 

Dear Ca/ſy, thou — 8 


And Czlig's hei Fact aelate e 
Thy Friend wel gladhydhaze thy Fate. v3. 61 
_ To force it out, my Heart muſt gend: 4 


| 'Yet, when conjur'S by uch aFnend—— 

Think, Peter, num Souls tack! | 

Theſe Eyes, khefo pes hebel des Fa. | 

Now, bend arenen an. 2. 4 
The Secret thou ſhale anCaranpants-./ 7 - . 2 
* nnn £4 

Fu N +> (ERAS * T7 

* Aa 4:4 l vi... 180 
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. The F 2 . , N. TY 2 * 
How 2 — iy 
18 to all her Sex unk non ap 


Nor whiſper to the tatelitifh Rees, 
The blackeſt vfall Female Deeds, 


Nor blab it on the donely Rocks, © 
Where Echo ſits,” and Aft ning, 8 
Nor let the Zephyr weach'rous Gale, 
Through Cambridge weft the dieful Tale. 
Nor to the chatt ting feather'd Race, 

Ba, dec dead 

yr if W — 
— Tan in you 
So, take my Secret; and adieu. 7 

Nor wonder how I la m Wits: - ee 
Ob 2 re e Citha . TS: 
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The FAIR NUN. 
'A TALE. 


Fun bon FoxTans. LT © 

x r 4 
| Afſert, that Souls a Tip-toe Emde. ' 

On what we call the Pineal Gland; . 
As Weather-Cogks-0n Spires are plac'd, 
; To turn thaguicker wich each Blaſt. 
3 This granted, can you think 7 __ 
© We ny be ſo 7 prone to change; * 


1 n en e Year 


N 1% 4. 
| Cultom makes inet e 446 
Ang firm by Tar LE =o N 
Holds the Fee - ſimple of his Reaſon, 
But ſtill the Guſts of Love we find 
dee een We: 
Nor need I learnedly purſue 
The latent Cauſe, th! Effet is trans _. 


For Proof of which, un Mane: amples | 
I mean to give you one Eaample. ot 
Upon a Time, (for ſo my Nurse, r 
Heav'n reſt her Bones l began Diſcourſe ; } 
A lovely Nymph, e 2 
rr 

She who had ſhone at Balls and Pla "= 


946 2 : re ef 


In Gold Brocade extremely gays. 


Ace I: 2 


And moft bdliev'd ſhe was 
Necklace of Pearl, no more ſhe wears, | 
2 er 
Wia 
And Magdalen, witch Sainte ang 8. 
Was plac'd i their reſpedtive 9 Fu 
Nor yet content, ages x 1 at 
ene 3 


naturally tile, * 


This Spark, rf . Veſoce © eee e 2 
Had held with Madam an Amour; _ 7 
Which be reſobViniy to purſe, — W n 
Exactly took the proper œοmmm . AÞþ 
—— COVE 58 8 
W 


Old SanRiity, ai ng Fs „ 


"I thr? 
In Rae Tl 855 pe 1 
Fond of a Proſlite, 49 , W e 198 _—_ 


Tho' Three Gs 
e go 4 f 
Wou's make » gl6tious Piece no doubt: 2 


And burnt ber Pocket, as we . 
She now invokes, to cafe per 

The D . 
And ſelf-condemn'd for Breach of . 
To loſe her Liſe and Honour too, 
Talk'd in as tragical a Strain, a 
Your craz'd Anina and Kbxana:. 
But as ſhe in her Cell ky x 
 Diftrated, weeping, drooping, = 
The Fiend (who neyer wants Addreſs | 
To ſuccour Damſels in Diſtreſs) 
Appearing, told her he perceiv'd. 
The fatal Cauſe for which ſhe grier d 
But promis'd her en-Cavalier, _ 

be ſhou'd be freed from al her Fear 
n 
ts ea 


O > i ab se 


 ) 


OA %. 5 a tw tre W 


> 2 


22 


* 


. * 


Vihe "_ 1 
_ Ay, nh FO oy iy + paar M - 
me ge Gs and he, W- - 1} $4, 


Whate'er ſhe pleas'd.to Jet. him tg.. py : 

Ko. Criticks muſt excuſe me n - 1 | 
— po mart how + 

For when we Epic Writes uſe .. . e 

Machines, to diſengage the Mus. 

We re clean PN 

Alf, bw hi Oo . 


-F: a» 
o = 7 


For pomp > and — * -1] 

Who might de,cwry- Thing but pray. . 

Madam in her gilt Chariot flaunted,. .. 

And Pug brought. apy Thing nee, 

A Slave devoted to her Win: 1 . 
But Woman will be war ring 4 2 
Ev'n Vice without Vaziety : . 

Their ſqueamiſh n 731 

And having ſtol'n bam Lady Abbes ka of 42 ON 

One of our merry cb 8 44 
She found a Trick ſhe ere, 11 
And prove ths Devil but an AM 11 W 4.4 A 

His next Attendance:happen'd right, 

Amidſt e . vi wa? 


— 


It curl'd like 


- 


« Te FAI Now. 


He came : To Nighe, ſays he, berudge | 


To fetch a Hase , rs 
A gouty nine-ith' hundred Knave: 


Bat, Madam, do you / want your Slave ? 15 


Becauſe the Bede have not dee. | 
A roly Vier an - | 
Repuls'd me in my lat Aue, 


But all in vain, ſor mine he is, 


A Fig for both their Faculties. 
The Dame peddue'd a Wege Har; 


But whence _— 


Yet this will afficen is me,; 


St Nic, quoth ſhe, 2 2 
We Ladies are. ſantaſtical: 


You fr thinHair—Fer, Maden—Paay, * 
In Preſence of my Huſband ſtay, * 
And make it traits or elſe you grant 


Our ſolemn League and Covenant 


Vs void in Law. Ir 5s, Town it: 
And ſo he ſets to work upon it. 


He tries, notdreaming of a Cheat, 
If wetting wou d not do the Feat: 


And 'twas, in truth, a proper Notion ; 
Blut fill it kept th'elaftic Motion. 
| n 


— = | -- | 


A 


0 


0 ws 


e Lav ve; | 6 
*Tis crifp'd with:Cotd; : perhaps; ard then 8 R 
The Fire will make it fruit again. W:.- tt al 
In haſte he to the Fire Apples ft. 
And turns it round and wund arid eyes it. 
Heigh jingo, worte chan Tüns been n. 
The more it warms it twirls the rr ' 
The Huſband and the Lady laugh'd. 
Howe' er he fancy d ſure enough 
He ſhou'd not find it Hammer- proof. 
No Cyclops e er at work was warmer, NW r . + 
At forging Thunderbolts: or Amour, 
Than Satan was: but all in vain n 
At length he bellow'd in a Rage, 153: $ Await - 
This Hair will take me up an Age, © 
This take an Age l the Huſband ure 
More | Take your Bond, quoth Pg; adiev, 
"Tis Loſs of Time to ply for m. 


; | f 4 1 ©: "4.7% % * a 5 F-S "4 4 = * 
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"RE. 7" 
fince They woe Thing ie Begining + 


And ſet this Whirli | (Spinning ; A 

Su They in their an remain, 

Exempt from Feen, and frm Pain: FEET ( 

And frankly leave us Human.Elves, he M 
To cut and ſhuffle for ourſclves: 9 

To ftand or walk, or riſe or tunible, Ea 

As Matter, and as Motion une. = 

| Oc 

If 

1 

/ 

1 

IJ 


W +, 


This Thefis both abſurd and bold : 3 
And your good-natur'd Gods, They ay, 
| Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a-day : 
Elſe all theſe Things we doll G hard in, 
3 Would not avail one hinge 
— For when the Hero Werchenrſe, 
en 
Tu ur by ang Mimi We, 
That to his Latem He ig brought 3 2 = 
Vis deſcends by Fate's Commands, oF 
| I 0 guide his Steps thro! Foigign Lands: 4 
+ And Amphitrite clears the Way _ 
| From Rocks and Quick-fands in the Sea. 
And if, you ſee hin in a Sketch, 

(ho drawn by Paule . 

He ſhows not half his Force or St 
Swroning in ATWO $ nd An by 1 
2 Tube Hare Yar x bigger: 
| 5 1 1 


- 


ws. 


1 EE Any 
Theſe Points, Tay, of lion 
(As 'twere to fave or fink' 1 
Men idly learned will Gipute, - 
Aﬀert, object, confirm, refute : 
Each mighty angry, ö | 
Win ud Ana fins the Fight 
N = > ry em: 
Is it.in Ze, 
If Dates INE : 
As requiſite to form my Tale: 
For by all Parties tis confeſt, 
That thoſe Opinions are the beſt, 
Which in their Nature moft conduce 
To preſent Ends, and private Uſe. - _ 
Too Gods came therefore from above, 
One Mercury, the t other Foe : | 
| The Humour was (it ſeems) to know, 
Ik all the Favours They beftow, 5 
Could from our own Perverſenek caſe Us; 
And if our Wiſh enjoy'd would gleaſe Us. 
Over Hills and Dales Their Gadſhips came 
Tin well nigh tr d at almoſt Night, 
They wou ie pepe to alight. 5 
Y Note here that it as ne a5 odd h, 5 8 
| 93939 2-1 
1 3 
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Exerts no ſupertut ral Powers z: 


But acts on Marias abe Me Otis: 
8 ——— 


l | 


For Woods before, and Hills behind 


Secur'd it both from Rain and Wind : 3 


Large Oxen in the Fields were lowing: 


——— ——-— growing 


Of laſt Year's Corn in Barns great Store: 

Fat Turkeys gobbling at the Door: 
And Wealth (in ſhort) with Pexte conſented, 

That People here ſhou'd live me ng 

But did they in Effect do fo? 

Have Patience, Friend, and Thou gar know, 
The honeſt Farmer and his Wife, 

Two Years declin'd from Prime of Life, \ 

Had ſtruggled with the Marriage Nooſe ; 

As almoſt ev'ry Couple does : 


That Evil, ike ae. 
Our Gods the outward Gate unbarr d: 
Our Farmer met em in the Tard; 


| Thought they were Folks that loſt their Way; | 


And aſk'd them civilly-to ſtay: 

Told 'em, for Supper, or for Bed i 
They might go on, ami be works ſped— 
$0 fad, R 4 U 20 


Sometimes, ry Plague | fometimes, My Daring 


dA %» = > wo m9 Fo 


The Lapte 6 
They compliment: Then They chat: 
Fight o'er the Mars cen the State: 
A thouſand knotty Points they dear, 
Till Supper and the Wife appear.  - N 
Jove made his Logs and ki6'd the Dane. | 
 Obſequious Hermes did the fame, - 
Fove kiis d the Farmer's Wie, - Von fe. | 
He did but in an honeſt Way e:n n 
On! not with half that Warmth of Liſe, 
With which he kifg'd Amphitryon's Wife. — 
Well then, Things handſomely were fery'd: 
The Miſtreſs for the Strangers carv'd. 
How ſtrong the Beer, how good the Meat, 
How loud They -laugh'd; - how much Tomy 
In Epic ſumptuous wou'd appear; 
Vet ſhall be paſs'd in Silence here: 
For I ſhou' d grieve to have it ſaid, 
That by a fine Deſcription led, 
I made my Epiſode too long 
Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Bong · N 
The Grace-Cup ſerw'd, the Cloyth away tt 
Joe thought it Time to ſhew his Play: wad Ve 
Landlord and Landlady, He ery'd, 
Folly and Jeſting laid afide,, - - -Þ +» 
That ye thus hoſpitably, live, 
And Strangers with good — 
= ighty F 4d 
To give this Theſis plainer Proof, 


You have gen your Roof - ” Wy 
* "A Pair 


Laer. 


TY 1 
8. "x 
o G 3 
. * 4 
1-0 2 * 
3 * 
> 
— 
3 in 8 


went ach for eee 


* 


6 _ einn 


A Par Gals eme, * 
This Youth can Ny n ran Thinder.. 
m Jupiter, and ie Hm, . 
My Page, my Son indeed, hut ſpurious- ** 
Form then throe ner You ard Madam: = 
And ſure as you already had em, b 
Tbe Things deſir d — „ Kin 
Shall all be here, and in your Pow'r. Mic! ae 25+ 
Thank ye, great Gods, 3 | 
Oh ! may your Altars ever blaze. FORD 
A Ladbk for our Silver Din 
Is what I want, is what I wiſh.— 
A Ladle cries the Man, a Ladle, - 225 
Coriſca, — 1 


I wiſh the Lad in your A. Tr 
With equal Grief and Shame my Muſe 
The Sequel of the Tale purſues ; 
| The Ladle fell into the Room, | 


322303322 332 > < 


1 Our Cee ven es We gd, 
Aud kindly join to form the laſt. 
1 1 o eaſe the Woman — 


MORAL — 


— _ 
ar: my <p TOW 


2292 AY 


And whoisblek'dt 


To this well datum Reer ue givtr: 


What then ? He mut lere Rude and Sway: 


And all is wrong, til He's in Play, 

The Miſer muſt mal up tis tis Plumb, © 
And dares not r iS 
The fickly Dotarũ want a Wife, | 
To draw off his laft Dreꝑs of Life. 

Againſt our Peace we arm our Will: 
Amidſt our Plenty, Semething till 
For Horſes, Houſes, Pitures, Nun 
To Thee, to Me4«to0'Hin — 
The cruel Suni uhpuſſes dd 
Corrodes, and leavers A che ret. 


That Something if we could — VP 


Would ſoon erente a future Pain : 


And to the Coffin, frm Be Cre, 
"Tis 1 * 


For whom no 8 in 


80 bright — 'Y 
No drunken Rake wes, A cath 


* IP 
TY 


inna, Pride of Nenn Les, 8 . 8 
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y n 65 
Some Senſe, ambyhiots Bile, lien nen 


A "TY 4 


70 — be. 
Returning at the Midnight Hour; N eg 
n M OR 
r n 
Taxkes off her artificial Hair ; 5 8 | 
Now, picking out a C Eye,” 
. n, 5 ; 
Her Eye-brows from a'Mouſe's Hyde, TW 
Stuck on with Art on either Side, - 5 

Pulls off with Care, and firſt diſplays em, 

Then in a Play- book ſmoothly las em. 
Now, dext'rouſly her Plumpers draws 
That ſerve to fill her hollow Jaws. : 
VUntwiſt a Wire, and from her Gums 
A Set of Teeth compleatly comes. 

Pulls out the Rags contriv'd to prop © 


* * l 
* = . 
23 i a 
132 1 
8 
N = 
— 
” . 7 ? | wn't 
A £ 2 
* 
1 - — 
4.4 7 


* 
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5 2 
* b 4 
_—” ; 
3 many 2 
To 


- Vp; ns ber MI det the _— 
© The Bolfters that ſupply ber He. 
7 JF > With gentleſt Touch, ſhe next explores 

Her Shagkers, Iaes,. —_— 


And then to , . 
But miſt, Nr 


Rab off che Dauks of White and Reds, hs 5 
And ſmooth the Furroms in h. . 


3 . e ae . 


; OY 


me 


— 


_ 


knit Ng cs 71 


She den ben Any 
And then between tx 


CCC > 
And feels the Laſh, e ee, £ 33 4 


1 
21 
. 
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Or, by a faithleſsBully dr .]ũ Vo 
At ſome Hedge - Tavern lies in Pawn 3 I 7 ghee. 1 
Or, to Jamaica ſeems tranſported, 
* Alone, and-by no.Planter courted yo. . 
Or. near ry Brinks, 2 


Belated; ns to he. be EAT ny 
„ -— -, of 


. 
— a 


3 . OP bw 
Whol Favour Ihe ifs e lk 

Corinna wakes. ee 825 "0 
Behold the Ruins ofthe Might»... - 7 
A wicked Rat her Plaiſter Role, .. 1 4 e 4 59 q M7 1 
. ————— ++. 1) « 
The ug E28 — + 
And Sec hex Theſes Git . 4 08 

— eee, wt — 

Ire viam = rent Kun w! vi. * . | | 
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APaanonas Dead. 
” The Nymgh, cho iq-this mangt Plight, - 
Muſt ev'ry Morn E e. <3 1 1 
But how ſhall I deſcribe her Ar a 
To recollect the ſcatter d Fart - Y in; n 
Or ſhew the Anh, Toll and nne 
Of gathering up -baxſelf again? . (26.7. 2 2 r 
Tbe baſhful Muſe will ever haar 
In ſuch a Scene ta interfere n ( 
Corinna in the Morning diaen d. 
Who ſees will pew, wha wall, be goifoa'd 1 7 


"By Ds. Stan, R D 
weng Sin halal and Dermot, 


14 * 2 r 341 t 


Who wort to weedthe Ecurlof devi, Bikb; 
. While each with lubbed Knife remor'd the Roots 
That rais d between the Stones their daily Shoots; 1 


 Azat their Work they date ir-counterview, | 5 3 


2 2 


Than fronget Werdathut ld ds Sab. 
, twint se . 2344 A 2 | Y, 
My Spud eaſe Nets from the Steeger. « 8: 


„ 
2 


A — 7 


SAR. 
＋— Gllcigraws'” 
Than yon tall Dock chat riſes m0 chy Nose. 
Cut down the: Docks *twill ſprout again: bur Ok! 
Love rooted outs again will never grow. 


Daa rr. 
No mere that Bry't hf tender Leg han rake: 


(I ſpare the Thiſtle for Sir Arthur's Sake.) 
Sharp are the Stones, take thou this ruſhy Matt ; 


The hardeſt Bum will bruiſe with fitting ſquat, © 
_ _ SHERLAH, 

Ty Breeches torn behind, ſtand gaping wide ; 
This Petticoat ſhall fave. thy dear Backſide; 
Nor need I bluſh, 3 F al 
. I vow, tis n 8 


SEK. 
In at the Pantr antry-door, this Morn' I | flipt, | 
And from the Shelf a charming Crift N 
Dennis was out, and Lgot hither ſafe; 


And thou, * ſhalt have the bigger half. i 


Danone. 


When pon b Tady at Long · bullets play, 0 
You ſat and lous d bim all che Sunſhine: Der. 
How could vou, Sheelgþ;: liſten to his Tales, F 


Or crack . 4 


. I. Snekran 


74 The Lady's Dassune- Roos 

| SHEELAH. 

When you with Omg Hood behind a Ditch. 
I peept, and ſaw ou kiſs the dirty Bitch. 

Dermot, how could you touch thoſe naſty Sluts | 
** - 

 DznMorT. df 

If Ounab once I kißd d, bens 6 hide: 

Her Aunts my Goſip. by my Father's Side: 
But, if I ever touch her Lips again, 
May I be doom d for Liſe to woed in Ran. 

.SHEELAH. 
Derma, I ſwear, tic Tody's Locks could held 
Ten thouſand Lice, and ev ry Louſe were Gold, - 
— vi heb ters | 
Or may I loſe-my Weeding-knife—and Thee. 
Daamer. 

O — for thee, my lovely Lass, 

A Pair of Brogues ee bear thee dry to Maſs? 

But ſee, where Noreb with the bawins comen— 

eee cnn" gone 


2 


| venere ef f 6 Lads Duvannc- - 
, 5 we 9 ogy EH + Fa) 
avs, 1 __ 
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The Lady s DuD G-ROt 75 
Strephon, who found the Room Was e 5 
And Betty otherwiſe employ d, | 

Stole in, and took re Survey 

Of all che Litter; as it lay: M e b. 

Whereof, to make the Matter dear, OW 77 8 

An Inventory follows here. 

And firſt, » rey Aesch appear'd, 

Beneath the Armpits well beſmear ; 
Strepbhon, the Rogue, diſplay d it wide, 

And turn'd it round on evry Side: 

In ſuch a Caſe, few Words are beſt, 
And Strophen bids us gueſs the reſt: 
But ſwears how damnably the Men lie, 
In calling Cælia ſweet und cleanly - 

Now liſten, while he next produces Wy 
The various Combs: ſor various Uſes ; 
Fill'd up with Dirt ſo chaſely finn. 

8 No Bruſh could force u Way betwiat ; 1 
# A Paſte of Compoſition. rare, 
a Sweat, Dandriff, Powder, Lend and Han. 


TOR A Forehead-cloth with Oil upon t., bs „ 
25 To ſmooth the Wrinkles an ber Frons: | i 
— Here, Alum-flout to Roy the Stearns, -- ; 
| Exhal'd from four unfavoryStreams; _ wo YM 
There, Night-gloves made of Tripſcys Hide, - 2 
Bequeath'd by Trip/ey when ſue dy'd; | oF 

With Puppy-watery: Beauty's Help, ö„ÿ. 1 


— Wk wt. 
r . 2 ti 0 
5 e 1 
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76. The Ladys Dass, o- ROο⁹m⅛. 
Some with Pomatums, Paints and Sus; + 
And Ointments good for ſcabby Chops. _ 
Hard by, a filthy Baſon ſtands, 
Foul'd with the Sn Ting of ber Hands 3 
The Baſon takes whatever comes, ' 
The Scrapings from her Teeth and Gums, 
A naſty Compound of all Hues 
For here ſhe ſpits, and here ſhe ſpues. 
But O! it turn'd poor Strephon's Bowels, 
When he beheld and ſmelt the Towels ; 
Begumm'd, bematter'd, and beſlim'd ; 


With Dirt, and Sweat, and Ear-wax grim d. 


No Object Strephon's Eye eſcapes ; | 
Here, Peticoats in frowzy Heaps; 
Nor be the Handkerchiefs forgot, - 
All varniſh'd o'er with Snuff and Snot. 
The Stockings why ſhould I expoſe, 
Stain'd "ith hs Moiſture of her Tes; 
Or greaſy Coifs, and Pinners reeking, 
Which Celia flept at leaft a Week in. 
A Pair of Tweezers next we found, . 
To pluck her Bros in Arches round, 
nnen 
Or on her Chin like Briftles geo. 
The Virtues we muſt not let paſs 
Of Celia's Glas; _ 
When frighted Serepbon aſt his Eye ore. 
It thew'd the Vidage of a Gin; . 
A Glaſs that can to Sight diſcloſe 


| The (wallet Wen in Colds Nat, 


. , MwyaSp 


The Lat Dre. NGO. 77 
And faithfully direer her Naß, 
To ſqueeze it out from Head to Tail; 


For, catch: it nicely-by the Head, 
It muſt come out, alive or dead. 


Why, Streþbeit, will you tell the reſt? 
And muſt you needs deſeribe the Cheſt? | 
That careleſs Wench F No Creature warn her? 
To move it out from yonder Corner, 


But leave it ſtanding full in _— 
For you to exerciſe your Spite ! 


In vain the Workman fhew'd his Wit, 
With Rings and Hinges counterfeit, 
To make it ſeem in this Diſguiſe, 
A Cabinet to vulgar Eyes ; 
Which Strepben ventur d to look in, 1 
| Reſolv'd to go thro' thick and thin, . | 1 
He lifts the Lid: There needs no mere, 4 
He ſmelt it all he Time before. EL 3: 
As, from withitsPltraire's Box, 
When Epimethvils ed Lee, 
A ſudden univetfat Crew 15 
Of human Evils, upward ſſew; 

He ftill was conviforted to find, 
That Hope at Wafl Yernain'd behind. 
So, Strephon lifting up the Lid, 

To view what in the Chet was hid; 
„ fond 
But, Strephon, cautivas,” Never means = 
The Bottom of the Pan to grope, © 
And foub his UT in ſearch of Hope... 

— H 3 
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E waft a Stink round ev ry Room. 


8 1 be Werk, Me pag 


5} e Lay Dnzartno-Raoin, 

O!] ne'er „ FF 1 
Be once in Czlid's Chamber! - | 
O] may ſhe better learn ti reep 
Tboſe Secrets ö 1 

As Mutton Cutlets ——— 7] 
Which, n —_ 

As Laws of Cookery require 
And roaſt thein at the Gare Tie 3 } 


The Fat upon a Cinder drops, 


To ftinking Smoke it turns the Flame, 


Pois' ning the Fleſh, from whence it came, 

And up exhales A greazy Stench, 

For which you curſe the cartleſs Wench : 
So, Things which muſt not be expreſt, 
When plumpt into the reeking Cheſt, 
Send up an excremental Smell, EN 
To taint the Parts from whence they fel; 
The Petticoats and Gown perfume; 


-Thus hollhing Ms grant Hervey, 
"The Swain diſguſted ſlunk away. 

But Pengence, Goddek, never ping, 
Soon puniſh'd Strephon for his peeping. 
His foul Imaginatioh links. - N 
Each Dame be ſees with all her Stinks ; 
And, if unfavory Odouts y, 


. Conceives a Lady ſtanding by, 


4 Msprcins „ Bas 


All Women his Deſcription. fits, 
en 
And ſtill appearing in . 

I pity wretched Strephor, blind 
To all the Charms of Were Kno. 

To him that looks behind the Scene, 
Statira's but ſome pocky Quean. . 
When Gelia all her Glory ſhows, 

If Strephon would but ſtop his Noſe, 

Who now ſo impiouſly blaſphemes 
Her Ointments, Daubs, and Paints, and Creams ; 
Her Waſhes, Slops, and ev'ry Clout, 

With which he makes fo foul a Rout ; 
He ſoon wou'd learn to think like me, 
And bleſs his raviſh'd Eyes to ſee _ 

Such Order from Confuſion ſprung, . 
Sock m rer rais d from * 


r 
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A Mertens the Lada. Ys 


A TALE. 1 
an 
riss Mall, a fam'd. Toaſt, was Fair and 
mL Young, 


; Had Wea and Char — bu then the ada 
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80 A Ma dricing: for-tbe Ladies: 
From Morn. to Night, th Eternal Larum uw 
Which often loſt thoſe Hearts ber Eyes had won. | 

Sir John was ſmitten, arid-Gonfas'd his Flame; - 

Sigh'd out the uſual Timo, then wed d Dum: 
| Poſfleſs'd he thought of every . | 

But his dear Afolly-prov'd a very Wife. - 

' Exceſs of Fondneſs did in Time decline, 
Madam lov' d Money, and the uit los Wins, 


From whence ſome petty Diſcords would ariſe, 
As, Tour re a Fool; — and, You are mighty W iſe i 


Tho' he and all the Wotldiallow'd: ber Wir, 
Her Voice was ſhrill, and rather loud than ſweet, 


When ſhe began,—for Hat und Sword he'd call. 


| Then, after a faint Kifs,——Cry, B'y, Dear Met; 


Supper and Friends expeft me at the Roſe. 
And, what, Sir-Fobn, you I get your uſual Doſe ! 
Go, ſtink of Smoke, and guzzle naſty Wine, 
Sure, never Virtuous Love was us d like Mine t 


At afreſh Bottle gay Sit Jahn he found, 
_ ro Ie get his Buſineſs dons, 


only then reel d off, becauſe alone; 


Full well he knew the dreadful Storm to come, 


4 Zut arm'd with Baurulamux, he durſt venture Home. 
I My Lady with, her Tongue was ſtill prepar'd, 


She:rattled loud, and he-impatient heard: 
| Tua fine Hour } In a fect Pickle mails} 

And this, . 
3 n 


1 r 


wore} a A 


AMebieiv for the Ladies. 8 
'Till Mori” ſends" Nag ing "Home a Drunken 


Beaſt, 

Reſolv'd 0 break my Heart, as well 2s Reſt. 

3 _— E dmmatns Garmrnd a rous 
Whats can't e Hou? 
Will that perpetual Clack lie never till ! 
That Rival to the Softneſs' of a Mill! 
Some Couch and diſtant Room muſt be my Choice, 
Where I may fleep uncurs d with Wife and Noiſe. 
Long this uncomfortable Life they led, 

With ſnarling Meals, and each a ſeparate Bed. 
To an old Uncle oft ſhe would complain, 
Beg his Advice, and ſcarce from Tears . 
Od i ſewood ſmoak d the Matter as it was, 

Cheer up, cry d he, and Fll remove the Cauſe. 

A wond*rous Spring within my Garde flow, 
Of So reign Virtue, - chiefly to compoſe 
mann . ee 


Tis Water call's, var worth Weight vv 
Three Spoonfuls ke, bin your Mou'd—then 


If in his ſullen Airs Sir Job» ſhould co, 
Mum: 


Smile, and look ese, when be mal e rags wal 
Still in yourMouth-the Healing Cordial bold * 

One Month this Sympathetick Med cin try d, 
c 


82 A Mz icin for the. Lais. 
But deareſt Niece, keep this Grand Secret cloſe, 
Or ev'ry prat ling Huſſy II beg a Doſe. + 
A Water-bottle's. brought for her Relief,” 
Not Nants could ſooner caſe he Lay ch, 
Her buſy Thoughts are on the Tryal bent; 
And Female-like, impatient for b Event: , 
The Bonny Kneght reels home exceeding clear, 
Prepar'd for + Chinn, and Domeſtick War. 
Entring be cries, — Hey Where's our Thander | 
„ 
No Hurricane ! Betty's _ dead ? 
Madam, aſide, an ample Mouthful takes, 
Curt'ſy's, looks kind, but not a Word ſhe ſpeaks : 
Wond'ring, he ſtar'd, ſcarcely his Eyes believ d, 
But found his Ears agreeably deceiv'd. 
Why, How now; del, What'sthe Orotchet now ? 
She: ſmiles, and anſwers only with a Bow. x 


—_— 

. <a 1 * * — 0 
| ping a 2 5 me die ; 
. 

Wo 

—_ 
* 
* * 


Theſe Nightclothes, Molly, become thee mightily ! 
With that, an ier Hand began to preſs, 
And Betty calls, her Lady to undreſs. | 
Nay, kifs me, Molly, +5 far [om weed inclin d. 
Her Lace ſhe cuts, to tale him in the Mind. 
Thus che fond Pair to Bed enamour d went, 


ue Lady pleas d, and the good Knight content. 


For many Days theſe fond Endearments paſs'd, 
The reconciling Bottle fails at laſt; 


Tbe SaDbDbIl E. 3 

Her Coach is order'd, and Poſt-haſte ſhe flies 
To beg her Uncle for ſome freſh Supplies ; 
Tranſported does the ſtrange Effects relate, 
Her Knight's Converſion, and her happy State !. . 

Why, Niece, ſays he, —I prithee W e 
The Water's Water, — Be thy ſelf thy Friend; 
Such Beauty would the coldeſt Huſband warm, 
But your provoking Tongue undoes the Charm: 
Be filent, and complying, —You'll ſoon find, 
Sir John, without a Med'cin, will be kind. 


—_—— a a * „ 5 p tt 
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From La Fowrane. Ee CVE 


JN Haly, as Authors tell us, . 
There liv'd a Painter, wond'rous jealous "Jp 


oy 
Tormented with a Female Evil,  _ 
Tempting and ſubtle as the Devil; : 
A lipp'ry Proteus, whom no Chain, ** 
Nor Spaniſh Padlock. could contain, 1 
Thus the created frequent Smart „ 
To Spouſe's aching Head and Heart. 7 


T was the chief Buſineſs of bis Life, 
How to confine th; a, hi Wife; 
Inventive Noddle teenis; * laſt, 

1 Reſolv d 


TTY ͤ UV; . Ce FE EPI I" 
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Reſolv d | tus | Pencil- Art to ſhow, a 
(Whate'er he can't perform below) 

He drew a Mule, with dent rous Skill, 

On the ſoft Brow of Venus Hill. 

Thus if the ſtray d, he cou'd, for certain, 
Know it by drawing up the Curtin. 5 
But ah ! bow vain our Counſels are, is 
And all our Plots againſt the Fair, 

Comes Brother Bruſh to take a Bout, 
So, God knows how / they rubb'd it out. 
But, as he was an honeſt Brother, 
Finding one gone, he drew another ; 
Forgetting what the firſt did lack, 

He clapp'd a Saddle on his Back. 
Chloe was hugely pleas'd, and fmil'd 
To think how Szignor was beguil'd, 
Who reeling home one Ev ning late, 

With mellow Looks and jealous Pate, 5 
Vow e 3 
Without one dear depatting Peep. 7 

| Can you diſtruſt me, Chloe cries, 

lahuman Man! and wipes her Eyes, 

Y ren pr IO bs, A AFG 
p <2 The Mule, my Dear, 1 

But, . 
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5 | — — — — = | — i 
The Furniture of « immun tino. 4 
1 - 
y Dr. Swirr. 553 


AT rA (OE. 
A Paſſion for a Scarlet Coat; * 314 
When at a Play to laugh orery, 
Ye cannot tell the Reaſon why : + 5 1 
Never to hold her Tongue a Minute; b 
While all ſhe prates has nothing in it. 

Whole Hours can with a Coxcomb * 

; = take his Nonſenſe all for Wit: 

er Learning mounts to read a Songy | 
= half the Words' promticing wrong IC 
Has ev'ry Repartee'in Store, 30 8 
She ſpoke ten Thoùſand Times beſore. 

Can ready Compliments ſupply 
On all Occaſions, cut and dry. 
Such Hatred to a Parſon's Goy 
The Sight will put her in a Swodn. 
For Converſation well endu d) 
She calls it witty to be rude; 

And, placing Raillery in Railing, * 
Will tell aloud your greateſt Falling; 
Nor makes a Scruple to expoſe 

Your bandy Leg, or cropked Noſe, 
Can, Den cryin 
CC 


r „„ 2p_ 


* 


* 


n in her Female Clubs di 


. 4 * 
9 
- 


In chuſing Lace a Critick nice, 
Knows to a Groat the Toweff Price 3 Ik 


What Lining beſt the Silk will ſuit, 


What Colours each Complexion match: 


And where with Art to place a Patch. 


If chance a Mouſe creeps in her Sight, 
Can finely counterfeit a Frigit; 

So ſweetly ſcreams, if it comes near her, 
She raviſhes all Hearts to hear her. 


Can dext'rouſly her Huſband teize, 
By taking Fits whene'er ſhe pleaſe : 
By frequent Practioe learns a Trick 
At proper Seaſons to be fick ; 


Thinks nothing gives one Airs-ſo pretty: 
At once creating Love and Pity. 


If Molly happens to be careleſs, 


And but neglecte to warm her Hair-Lace, 
She gets a Cold as ſure as Death; 
And vows ſhe ſcarce can fetch her Breath. 


Admires how modeſt Women can | 


Be fo robuftious like a Man. 


In Party, furious to her Poww'r ; 


A bitter Whig, or Tory fow'r; 


Her Arguments directly ted 
Againſt the Side ſhe would defend: 
Will prove herſelf a Tory plain, 


IRR the Wag inns 
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| Improving hourly i in her Skill, 
- Fo cheat and wrangle at Quadrille. | 


ws kk 


res 


In truth, I'm very much perplext, T8 
For foncthing Wn 6 Op Tag: „„ 


The Scninme-Warzl. 8) 


And, to defend the Whiggiſh Cauſe, : 
Her Topicks from-the Tories draws. 

O yes If any Man can find OT 4 a 
More Virtues in a Woman's Mind, 'kþ 


Let them be ſent to Mrs. * Harding: 


She'll pay the Charges to a Farthing : 
Take Notice, ſhe has my Commiſſion 
To add them in the next Edition; 
They may out- ſell a better Thing; 
So, Holla Boys: God fave the King. 


* F Printer. | 
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The SPINNING-WHEEL, 


Ar Errstotagy TALE. © 
By Mr. Hun BAK EA. 
Dear Tom, N. 
HIS emi weil gin baker 1 
I'm well, thank God, and bope you're b: 


So leave this B . 

2 for you to fill, 55 

With even—whatloe'er you vil, . 
According, now, to ancient U 5 3 ' 

From Compliments [ mere New): "= 7 035 

Then know, the Vicar's Daughter m * . 

Ang Siſter Suja has miſcarry'd 3 | 


N 


= 


3 r 
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His Worſhip's Son has been ſo wild, 
To get the Chamber-maid'with Chad, 
Which gives his Father ſuch Offence, - t 
© He never has been ſober ſince. _ 

As next in Courſe, on you attends 
The juſt Reſpect of all your Friends; 
Accept of Services by Dozens, 

From all your loving Aunts and Couſins: 
The Sheet of Paper would not hold em, 
Or one by one I ſhould have told em. 

Next, on my Part, in order, comes 

My hearty Love to John, to James, 

To ſmiling Kata, and buxom- Dolly, 

Vet not forgetting pretty Molly. 
And now, for want of ther Matter, 
Wherewith to furgiſh.out my Letter; 
To you, dear Tom, I would unfold 
A Story, which fer Truth is told; 
But whether true or falſe, no . 


S-- 
4 


© # » +4 


i — 


Vour Judgment, Tam, will op find on, * 


And make a propet Applicatien 
Of what I give the bare 19 7 
Once on a Time fm Story 4% 
An over - ſtudious Prieſt. there was, 


Had hoarded his Virginitj; 
_ Reſiſting Satan all His Life... 
In Form of Miſtieſ — or of Wi, 


| But when, and where, is not agreed, 


(Which let for * plead) - 


RP: 


Tho' 


2 


The SNN watts. 


Tho' what's material in che Caſe 
Relates to Fact, not Time ae, 
| But not to make a long Digrefſion, 
According to the modern Faſhion's | 
Grown weary of a ſingle Life, 5 


He now reſolv'd'to take a Wife. 


The Cauſe, indeed, is not abgi'd, 


"4 \ £3 
2 >» 4 
* . > 
* , 
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Re ** 


Which made the Parſon change-his Mind; ** 


But, if to gueſs we may be bold; 


He found the Winter Nights were cold: v7 5 


And, if we may ge on in gueffing, 


Thought Nat' ral Heat the moſt rhea. 


But whether this, or whit beſide,” 
We'll leave the Learned to decide. 
Purſuant to this Reſolution, 


The next thing vas, which Way to chuſe One : : 


For, right the Parſon did conclude, 
Bad ſome might be, tho ſome were good: 
But, ſince He no Experience had 

How to diſtinguiſh Good from Bad, 

The only Way he meant to try, 

Was taking her would firſt comply. 

For if all Wedlock is à Lottery, 

Thinks he, tis but 2 Piece of Sottery, 
In chuſing Wives to make a Pother, 


When one may prove as good as Corher" 5 


And ſince kind Fate is ſtill our Guide, 
* , 
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Whether to Marry, or to The,” 


EV n let's on that alone rely, | ? 


i And wiſely yield; to Deftiny,; ” 


In vain is mortal Wit es; 

Or This to gain, or That ayoid : 

Juſt when we think to graſp a Joy, it 

O'er-ruling Fate, which acts unſeen, 

With Arme forbidding Steps between, 

And does our blooming Hope deſtroy. 

Then let's on That devolye our Care, 

And all our uſeleſs Labour ſpare., | 
The DoRor, (for that. heiwas,ſo | 


I ſhould have told you long ago 
But for a Poet to forget, 


Dear Thomas, is not ſtrange abit), | 
In Sunday Gown, and Cambrick Band 
Equip't him for the promis d Land. 


For he 


imagin'd- now, Friend Shiner; 


That Wedlock-was a Land af Promiſe, | . 


And fancy'd he could plainly how, 


It did with Milk and Honey flow: 
Tho', if we may pretend to gueſs, 
He found it but the Wilderneſs. 

But to take up the Point in hand, : 


Which ſeems, at preſent, | at a ſtand 3 | 5 


On Heav'n's Dicettion he rely d, 
And forth he went to ſeek a Bride. > 
Not far the pious Prieft had gone 


Before he met with Farmer Jeb: 


Neighbour, 
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Neighbour, ſays he, I think you have | 
A Daughter, and her Name I crave. _ 
Doctor, cry'd honeſt John, ii te, 
I muſt have one, becauſe I've tus. 
And if you'd know the Names of both, 
The one is S:s'ly, t'other Kuth. 13 
Sis ly, and Ruth? the Doctor cry'd; 
Well, one of theſe muſt be.my Bride : 
And, Neighbour, to declare the Truth, 
J like, methinks, the Name of Ruth. 
The Reaſon I prefer the ſame, - 
Is, cauſe it is a Scripture Name: 
For, where the Scripture, can decide, - 
It always ought to be our Guide. 
The Farmer gave his free Conſent, 

And home with him the Doctor went: 
Where, n that he ſhould be 
An ample wh of nappy ae: 
Excteding ſtrong, and wondrous fate,” 

The Farmer brought, to drink Succeſs 
To their approaching Happiness 

| (For John had always underſtogd, -, 
A Bargain dry could not be good.) 
And, laſtly, to-cenclude the Matter, {ach 
He call din Ruth, his youngeſt Daughter. | IF 
Juſtin — IA of her ag 13 


She dds Curly ; dee, and fail', 125 
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He aſk'd her if ſhe'd change her _ 
And yield to be a Parſon's Wife: 
That he was now reſolv'd on Marriage ; 
Lik'd both her Perſon and her 
And in the Morning did deſign, 


That Brother Crape their Hands ſhou'd join. 


Ruth told him, he went on too faft, 


That ſhe was Young en 

And much ſhe fear d. Cold; 
(For Dick had given her to gueſs 

How warm a Youthful Lover was, 

And by Contraries ſhe might know, 

An Ancient One could not be fo.) 


In ſhort, he might go ſeek elſewhere, | 


A Wife he ne'er ſhould have of her. 
Thus having told ber full me, 
A Curt'ſy dropt; and out ſhe went. 


„ 


The Door was with Grief affefted,  - 


- Who no ſuch Uſage had expected, 


But truſting to the Proverb ſtill, 
That if one won't- another will, 
He hop'd to reconcile the Matter, 
By taking of the ont: 
Deſir d tur be would ln Sig, 
| re 
D \ 


But 
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But ſor her Vears let's not deſpiſe her, 14 7 
As ſhe was older, — Fart 
And formal Courtſhip laid aſ idea 

Became N cow this ee 

Their Hands were jain'd ; the Table read ; 
The Night came on; they went to Bed; 
Where let em ſleep, and take their Eaſe, 
Or, freely do—whate'er they pleaſe. _. 
Nov, Phebus'gave Aurora Warning, 
And Whip and Spur drove on the Morning 3 
When ſurfeited with Marriage Charms, 
The Dor left his Sir /s Arms, 1 
With different Thoughts of Wedlock ny 
Than he lay dowa with over- night: 

And, truly, I have char forgot. 
- Whether he did repent or nat; 
But whether quite ſo ſoon or no, 

Thouſands there be which have done ſo: * 
For Marriage is obſerv d to be 1 1 
A fatal kind of Prodigy; 
Ar De wean am u. O, 
But turns a Devil in One's Ams. | 
And, now, the Doctor leſt his Bride, 
To thumb the Books he'd laid aſide, I Þ 
Blut told her, tho? ſhe. was his Wife, 

She muſt not lead a lazy Life. 
Or purpoſe to be wholly idem 
Whilſt he is poting oer the Rible N 
For that ſame Text is very mee, 

n * Who works not ſhall not eat, 


— 
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And his Deſire was, indeed. 

That ſhe ſhould ſpin whilſt He ſhould read. 

She told him ſhe would ſtill obey © 
Whate'er Commands he pleas'd to lay, 

And make the Bufineſs of her Life 

To prove a kind obliging Wife. 

Now, thus, almoſt a Month was run, 
The Doctor read, and Sify ſpun: 
At laſt, a Whim came in his Head, 
That he (forſooth) would read in Bed, 
Till he, for Sleep, could do no more 
Than put the Candle out, and ſnore. 

_  Oft Sinh by Perſwaſion try d, 
To make him nente: DB 
The Doctor ftill would have his Way, 


Night came in vain: She figh'd, and turn'd: 


The Doctor read: The Candle burn d: 
No Comfort did ſhe find in Bed: 
The Candle burn d: The Doctor read. 
One Night, ſhe full of Wiſhes lay, 
That he would put his Book away : | p 
But finding ãt was all in vain 
To ſigh, to reaſon, or complain; 
She from his Side did ſoftly ſteal, 
And fetch'd to Bed her Scinniig: Wheel | 
The Doctor, ſtaring with Surpriſe, - 


Could ſcarce give Credit uo his Ey: 
—  — 3: | 
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To bring a Sp Vheel to Bel? 5 = 
Poor 1207 que ez d the Doctor's Hand. 
And told him, Sbe his wiſe Command 
Had well confider'd, plainly: ſhewing, - 
|| That ev'ry One ſhould ſtill be Doing. 
The Doctor ſmiling, gueſs d what meant 
His bluſhing Spouſe's Compliment ; _. = 
And took the Thing by its right Handle, 
Laid down * : nem Candle. 
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te Da 1 E A N. 
By Ms. Ormnan. 4 


PATE on my Bed, as I repoſing lay, 1 
And in ſoft Sleep forgot the Toils of Day, 
Myſelf, my Cares, and Love, all charm'd to Reſt, 
And all the Tumults of my waking Breaſt 
Quiet and calm, as was the filent Night, 
Whole Stillneſi did to that bleſs d Sleep. i 3 
I dreamt, and ſtrait this —— :. t 68! 
Did with Delight my Fancy entertain. 

I faw, methought, a lonely Prigacy. : 
Remote alike from Man's and Heaven's Eye, 


Girt with the Covert of a ſhady Grove, 
Dark as my TR dia and Ferst 25 my Love; 
Hard by, a8 cid with that ſoftneſs creep 


As c 8 ; 
n 


6 b Dai A. 
On its eren Ban ander a ſpreading Tree, das 
| — ee ©24 75 


Nor cnvied Plau ares N Gur ile Rettebt'; Lak. | 
80 heretofore were the firſt Lovers laid er 


* 


On the ſame Turf of which chemteſues were made. 


A while I did her charming Glories view, (4. 
i rn eee 1 
Through al the hidden Labyrinths of Love 3 1 
| ' Which Ide wich interfering Kiſſes mir d, a 
Eager as thoſe of Lovers are in Death, 


When they give up their Souls too with theirBreath. 


Love by theſe Freedoms firſt became more bold, 
At length unruly, and too fierce to hold: | 
See then (ſaid I) and pity, charming Fair, 

Neld quickly, yield ; I can mo longer bear 

Th" impatient Sallies of @ Bliſs ſo near: 

You muſt, and you alone theſe Storms appeaſe, 


— and in equal Flodds let's 5 quench our 


The Things. but ker and ee. 


eee ae dw, — 


Prov'd te folk Ten to hr d 
0 | _ „ 1 . e > 
Fs 5 8 


And lay thoſe Spirits which your Charm could rae 4 


ns OooeH + S C0 a 


8 


Shrunk, and der back, and wd not feem to 


Too lang appin'd ant Lf ee | 
Loath te mn, yet loatber to deny, = 
At once Ia, aud bun Felicity : 


I cannot, mill not gield 5 —— and yet Imuſe, 
Left to my m ire 1 prove wut: 


Sweet Raviſberi iubut . 
The I'm difpleas'd, I. ball forgive thee too, 


Teo well thou know ft —— and here my Hand ſhe 
preſs'd, 


= And ſid no mor, but blaſ'd and dae ef | 
Raid at thenew Graityfierce-cagerT | 
Leap d furious on, and ſeinld my trranbling Prey ; 


With guarding Arms he ſirſt my Force repell d, 


yield; 


| Unwilling to o'ercame, the faintly ee, 


One Hand pull'd to, hat Yother did remove: 
So feeble are the Struglings, and ſo weak 
In Sleep we ſeem, and only ſeem to male: 


Ferdear ! (nid ſhe) ab, gentle Nauthforbear! / 
(Add ſtill; eee me Kill" more 
near) 


. Dent ll 
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Ah ! will you, wall. you|force Run 4 

Ah! ds not, de nt, de net; let me .. 
What follow d was above the Plc pe, 

Above the Reach of Fancy to rehearſe: | 

Not dying ner ack Subs _ | 

Not Dreams of a yanb:Prophat ers. dies d. * 
When holy Trances firſt inſpire his Breaſt, 
Ae 7 ck tn — find, I | 
4 
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8— ena repens, 
mt 8 
And ee the Bays. 
I 1 
Inco one Loom en-. £04 
As all ambitious were ta be . 1 
Mine and an at Ganopy |. T 64 
Let's enter anid-difcourſe ee © ped 
Thel an — eee 27 


No W haunts this Grove, - 
Nor Piſmire to make Pimples riſe 


A Paſtoral Cu TIF. 
There dwell no Pics not Parrots there, 
To prate the Words they hear, 
Nor babling Echo that will tel! 
The Neighb'ring Hills one Syllable. 
Being enter d, let's together lie, 


Twin'd like the Zodiacks Gemini; 
How ſweet the Flowers do ſweater ſmell, | 
And all with Emulation ſwell * 
To be thy Pillow :- Theſe for thee 


Were meant a Bed, and thou for me 


And I may with as juft Eſteem 


Preſs thee, as thou may ſt lie on them : 


And why ſo coy ? What doſt thou fear ? 


There lurks no ſpeckled Serpent here. 


No venomous Snake makes this his Road, 

No Canker, nor the loathſome Toad ; 
And you poor Spider on the Tree, 

Thy Spinſter will no Poiſoner be. 


There is no Frog to leap and fricht 


Thee from my Arms, and break Delight; 


Nor Gaal that Oer thy Coat ſhall trace, 
leave behind a ſlimy Lace. 
is the hallow'd Shrine of Love, 


Upon thy reed ener Thighs. 
No Danger in theſe Shades doth lie, 
Nothing thit*wears a Sting but I 


And in it doch no Venam dwell, 2 og F 
Altho W thee ſwell, _ 


* Strange, when at once in One 


$00 A Paſtoral Coun rin, 
Being ſet, let's ſport. a while; aha 
I will tie Love-Kaots in thy Hair. 
See Zephyrus thro? the Leaves doth { _— 
And has free Liberty to plays Lin 1 
And braid thy Locks; eee . 
Leſs Favour than a faucy Wind? 
Now let me fit and fix my Eyes | 
On thee, that art my Paradiſe, 
Thou art my All, the Spring remains 
In the fair Violets of thy Veins: 
And that it is a Summer's „ 
Ripe Cherries on thy Lips diſplay; | | 
And when for Autumn I would ok, 
'Tis in the Apples of thy Cheek. 


Bae hat which only eoves my Sar, 
L to ſee Winter in thy Heart. 


All the four Seaſons of the Year | 
um that Neck where. ſhould be fet | 
But Swains are-pyor, 1 then 267 ; 
More natural Chairis, the Arms of Men; 0 
Come let me touch thoſe Breaſts that fwell INS 
Like two fair Mountains, r= dn 
3 but that I Rr 


Wr 3 
Which if they, nun TY 


Nn 


* 1 
E . a nods a” es as” A r 


4 — cen. 


anymede y'd ſhould be 
To __ penny e thee. 


Thou ſhalt be Nurſe, fair Venus ſwears, 


To the next Cupid that the bears. 
Were it not then diſcreetly done 

To ope' one Spring to let two run? 
Fie, fie, this Belly, Beauty s Mint, 
Bluſhes to ſee no Coin ſtampt in't. 
Employ it then, for though it be 
Our Wealth, it is your Royalty; 
And Beauty will have current Grace, 
That bears the Image of your Face. 
How to the Touch the Ivory Thighs 
Veil gently, and again do riſe, 

As pliable to the Impreflion, 
As Virgin's Wax an#Paries Stone 


buen d to bange plump and full, 


| 1 a ct; ry 
DE 85 
: r the Lays, 3 


1 


4 


Bluſh you at te? 


„ Aebi 
Burn more, ad _ with double Fires : 
With mine in chouſend Windingrrater, Fo 
And woven in more ſubtle Tones 


z 
ok 


For when Love ſees us circling thus,” 1 
He'll like no Arbour more than us. 
Now let us kiſs, would you be gone? Ard 
Manners at leaſt Denen | 

And 1 will take that Kib way. as | 1 


Thus with a ſecond, =: 6 0 


A third wipes off, ſo wilt we go 3 8 
| To Nentben Gar uh, - wk Bly Be 
And all the Atoms in the Sun: — 
For tho we kA an Phorns Ray - ohms mit 
Dink in the Bess, and e Airy —— 2 —_—_ 
74. 


There nr der tas. 
And if for one good Mannen ent, 8 _ * 


Aude, r "OP 3 


Are Kills all? der but for- n 
Another Duty cee 7» 
R A _ 


So Kiſſes to a Love Guſt - 717 1 
ä S 
Is fruitful, Pt Java af: 4 q 
View all the Neid, ſurveyj the Downes, 6 
be Buds, the Bloſſoms, erbe, WF. 
'Y mondo, axed C4 $ 
I bing 
If ſhe had kept her Maiden-head f? 
Calis once coyy as are the reft, - - Tas 
Hangs now mne 5 -- 
And £bbris, fince « Man The took, - 
| Has leſs of Greenneß in her Look. | 
| Our Ewes have yean'd, verry Dus 
Gives Suek unto her tender Lamb. 
As by theſe Groves we — oil 
Some on their Epgs-didkevbding Git, 
Sl ht hop had nr and then et 
Weil 
You ede ge ee Mn; * 
Wich nes Laab Hook, 
How n eee op * b 8 TV x 


3 


1 


Th Fi nc nl ele 
, Frcs ne om, hr 


e oy 

N tp Lam cheap aadee... 

To do the Act while thou'rt alive. 

is Time we left our Childi Love, 

That trades for Toys, and nom approve 

Ous abler Skill, they me not wile, | 

Look Babies only: in the Eyes. 

(That knoher's Sm thew'd what you means, 

and modett Silence gives Conſent. E 
That which we nom prepare, will be 

Beſt done in fünf. 

3 Come, do not weep, What irt you feat? 

* * Left forne ſhould knew what we did bere ? 

. See, „ 

But re- exects his bending Head,. 

That wholog'se ſhall paß tis Way 


| And in your Forehiead.there are nne 


A Trexkire thou tuft lt To-tay, : 
EE 25 
5 lack art den bann with Sint | 


Knows not, by theſe,” whare Plats ay 4 *** 


3 
"© 
„ 
* - {33 57 
* 5 ' n a — * „ TX 
"4 1 1 
% 


—— "0s 
Grief will con . Red. to Pale, - Wb 
When ev'ry Wake and 
Shall talk my Shame ; Break, . 
There is no MA eins for my Smart. 
No Herb nor Balm, dan cum my Sorrow, = 
nn MORA. : | oF 5 2 


, PIY 4 . — 13 


MzLESINDA' 8 3 on ther 
i ber Smock, 


Tape 6 Bunn ofthe Dp, 
Upon her Couch fupinely lay 
Fair Mel:finda, void of Care, 
No living Creature being near: 
: When ſtrait 3 
Did o'er her draſy Eyedlids creep. 
| Her Senſes thus by Fettes ty d, Ce 
By nimble Fancp were ſupply'd ; aq | Fe 
Her quick Imagination brought 

Th' Ideas of her "Thought. - 
She dream'd herſelf new-made Bride, | 
In Bed by young Philander's Side 3 
The Poſlet's cat cats ———— 
A 15 
Guns 2 
Philander, Hs nn YEP 


I 
4 


* 


But as ſhe roving did advance 
Her trembling Legs (O dire 


She expanded them (alas!) too wide; 
Expos't her nethermoſt Attire _ 
Unto the Embraces of the Fire: 

So the chaſte Phoenix of the Eaſt 
With Funering fr her hey Nen; 
So Semele, embracing Joe, 
Burn' d both with Fire, 3 wah Low. 


"The dangling Hem of this loſt Prize 
But, finding no Reſiſtance higher, 


+» (As 'tis their Nature to. alpire) 


Approaching near te Seat of Bü, 
Centre of earthly 


Which more of real Mig yields - 


© Than all the'feign'd Eav Fields, 
= 2 muſt now encuſe 


Her Meet) bad ne'er the Fee 8 
To aſcend above her 3 
But, doubtleſs, n e Sight 
The Fire beheld by its ben Le. 
Ovid wiſh'd himſelf A Flea, ©. 5 


eee, 


rr of Love, - EP of 
Which Height of Extafy . | 


The Couch being near the Fire's Side, 


„ og oc 5: e 


3 uns 


I fear he'd had bi fowl Dee; + 
His rival Flames had ſpoil'd E, 


Au en e 
At laſt, the Flames mere grown ſo rude, 
They boldly every where intrude- 


They ſoon recall'd-the Lady's Senſe, 
And chas'd the pleaſing Viſion thence. 


Soon as her Eyes gecover'd Light, 


Beheld herſelf the Blazing - Star, 
Or bright-tail'd Glow-worm, to appear. 
She had not Time to meditate 
Upon the Strangeneſs of her Fate ; 

But was confin'd to lay about, 

To beat the impious Fire out. 
Dondero. - 5" Or 
They kiſs d her Hand at ev'ry Blow ; _ 
And round her Ivory Fingers play, 
And ſcem'd as if, they begg d to ſtay, 


Vanquiſh'd at laſt, chey did retire, _ 


And in a gloomy Smoke bre: 


o tl aneh Hoke: 
« n this 
cc rn r 
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When, viewing of her. ee 
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C All are to Clouw wr Timer quand, 
C4 Two Smocks laft Night che Flame 


<« I eee 

6 I ought; Nn fave; CU h to tore Weed, 
« For ne er had Vim greater Needs ß 
de My Kinduds,' and my Ace Cue, 
cc — F—ꝛ—y— n 


. ferns have been burn'd, | 


cc (Not ——————— 
cc But I cou'd bear d i af hb em, 

8 Had not the Five Aab d my Dream. 

4 There is a Saying frights me too, 

cc But Heav'n forbid it ſhou'd be true, 


% That when a Viegia burns her Trin, 
c She all her Life time muſt in. 


46 J dare nat be of this Beliefs 
For, ſhov'dT, Thov's die with Grief 


% Live always here «Nani Tits 


« And never, never be a Wife; 

2 Never enjoy a Marriage- Bed, 1232 
56 Nor loſe a hated Maidenhead. - - 15 
* 9 t 
To bring ue Fancies deen 
Don, don, into your Native Hell, 


* Jn your-own Mania ene ee: 


Trouble mene let de pee 


as ＋ 


66 pA te. i ; 


Dr r 

* ” | * Dran and Smack, 2 
— — 4 579 F. 
495181 LA 


ö | | > T6 


= c muſt e _ berg, * -- &- ; 
. 2 n f a I n T. 72 ak, X 
Ko an : ich, hes gn u, — 


28 4 22 


ERE liv'd ig-Derly, near "the Ps 
A Parſon fam'd for many a Fre 


But cots gghfrenk, ad rand Dep 
To 4, of H; enery was prone, _ þ 
Or with my £ 2 en with Joan, | "© 


1 


He had i Sl and leczing Eye, 8 
A blyth and.buxom Laſs to ſpy, 456 Te el 
His Motber- Tongue could write, or peak; 
But fell in Fus at fight of Greek; © i#, 
1 Plays and Novels dainty rad , 3 
To Hopuſigs,.. or Commoen- Prayer; 4 19 55 4 
And Bongfonins,® pleas'd bim better, „ 1 
Than yak or — Leue. 


Y To keep his Ribs from 3 1 „ 
*1 "8 or Jowls-heithought 8 _. 
ole was rich, his Chin ws Sales. _ 

His lulhing Checks with Nature's Pain, * } © Þ£f 

Prov'd kim a 1 Tons eho' no Sat?” © 

A Cockney, cis Ka A 


n me 

Was briſle and binn; uni yas!" AE, 
And pert as a/ Pm Jayy 7 2.104, 1 7 
Hd Wit at Will, of Tuies GE > oY 
ev'ry New —— egi 70 
Tad all 2 by Hearty” * bam oa] 
Which be i ng e N 
DOieer racySack, and du been A, 2% $3: 2A 
7 Would faig like any Niphpthpals,n i 205 


1 Chaunt all the Tunes, 1 ** 
3 And drink her Tea, or het, or cold t 
| Could heave herBreafts, or roll her 8 pb. 19:9: 


And ſoftly breathe,” een bigh 3" 71 bak 
And ſundry other tete reach,» |} 


ar lee * ver 
The Knot „ 2 1 3 
Here, might T ſum upull-the Fraß, e i; ; 
And tell the Temper of each-Guckt; 1 8 2 == 
Who ere e, eee eee - 
How long they dra, how 1 ich Ee * xi 
EF L 4: ws. : — 24 


"0 View, . + 
A Sawef to tone ee e bo 


enk. een 
And call ber Handfome, Fair, — 
T 


Nor wants he aughtt bur Mets and Faith ;. 94 


"Keeps Bull, and Stallion; r 
Large Doles of this Benevblente z bk we oy 
His Glebes evere-ftodk'd, his Oellars fl, 
His Lands dhe belt ef Grain did ved: 2 
His Barns were eramm dg and 2 | . wall 
Of Paultry called at de Dor: nt: 8 0 1 043 
Whom Madam fed, with x 5 1 2 
Vet fl he wonder ar Chg W's 9597 
hat in his | 1 Edo 4: k 

| 8 £2 hh 
Yet could ſhe never ſweitli# Toys ' | . 
That made his erowi ? LES 
Full oft ſhe peep'd, full oſt the Med. 
When he his jovial Game purſu'd: U 
ä — — de the ee, 


One Night before fer vent d, Bit clap 6 
In folded. i 


de may plead, 


_ May =y Inttearles 8 eme, 


Can he with theſe maintain the Freak ? 
Of play To much at N, and SMM ? 
Can he © many Hens run o'er ? 


Fowls, from the Zagii/to che Wim, 1 LY 1 
Are harneſs'd otherwiſe than Men _ *® 
Er * 1.21 
Lie in their Bellies out of Sight: 5 


4 * FEY 


* 


wy 


O Gemini? e he, I'm bleſt. MM 
If there's the bann ee Jet 3 14 2:6 202 
By all the Holy Powers Above, _ 
If Warmth n ede Love, | | 

High in thy Bowck drug y Gear, | 7 500 
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IF in thy Belly there's no ‘mg | 
| Ned in ep hid 19 788 0 


p *: IMC RITA n þ 2 
L % AR e ee ohh 


Macy Irvine. 
«A g { 


Like Silen, wendrheitequs Flames, - want” 1 | 


A Tryal they reſolv'd to make: + „ 
1 
nnen 


Was thought a | Lad-of parlous Parts, - 
In what moſt takes witk Female es” 
Yet ſtill theyidoubted, at thoſe Years, +... 
If he was rightly in his Geers. 
His Sapling'might in Time prove Timber, | 
But now they ſcar d it much tbo.limber ; 
And wiſh'd a Project to contrive © | | 
Tenne Fiftcerfeem Twenty-five 3 - * 
N 
Big as the biggeſt, what tho' bigger. 

An Inſtrument was on the Table, 
(Pray don't imagine this all Fable) 
With which their Sire was wont to pore, ' 
On Flies and Maggots by the Hour. 
For he was one of thoſe ſhrewd Elves, 
Who ſtudy all Things but Themſelves, 
1 poem 25 


$ * 


on any Daughters were eld. 
The Girls, more prudent, N *. 5 


Aud aach by. Turns indulg' her Sight | | © 
With the gay Scene it brought to light. 
The Tube plumps up the neryous Feature,” 1 
And adds twelve Inches 1 to its 


wt * 


„och Sally, were the Bride, 
With ach a Weapon by her Side. 
But prithee, Fenn, let me ſee Za Wy 12 20 | 
TS ol abs an Thee. 


With that, . = 
| Naked the lite Gyoly | yoly I 


=. 
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My « * 
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* 


da pleaſant | Bridge of Wood 
Near i a Mill in low and plaſhy Groung, > 


| plaſhy Ground, 


Bald a an 
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"+ Whoe 40 N boldly fd "_ 


_ Should be a Maid well-born, and nicely bred; 8 


17 any boldly durſt sccoſt hj 


He drew his Dagger, or bis $ 
T dang roms 40 pranoke.«j 
- Lhe manag d cunningly her 
To all beneath her” 1 Rigg 

Walk d like a Duck, and chatter dilike a kus 
Proud of ber Breeding —— 
As if ſhe were of noble Parents, ban: 


400 ene Cradle Mende .. N ot 
Thick det and eee ee eee 
| Her Noſe was fat, her Eyes were grey! as Glas; 
Her Haunches broad, — dhe Chin; 
Fair was ber Hair, but tamny was her Skin. 
A mighty. Trade this lully Adiller rere. 5 
All for Convenicnte:came; not one fer Lone, 
| Much Gen from Cawiridge/ta-is Ladd fi. 
And all che Comthey:w'd at Schilar hall. 
Their Mancple fell davigeroully 135i | - 
Breall muſt be had, ther Graf wear Mill; 
n mods; ſole hbefote,: - 
robb d 3 
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# Toke it ground, and bringit 
Lit, Sim, with all the * # 

71 AD be dene (he fas); without Delay. o 
7 e 


"ku, 
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oro ri Id IS: | 1H 14 NE 
LbER: of Tzxour ING ron. 123 
bam d comes Sim, finds Jobs fix'd md Poll, 


And Allen diligenty. no Meal yas loſt : | 
5 Now do me Juſtice, Friends, be fp, you tan 
* Funden I'm an honeſt Man.. 


Now the great Work | is dane, the Corn is ground, - 
be Gtiſt is fk d abd every Sack well bound: 
John runs to fetch, the Horſe ; aloud he cries, .. 

<<- Come. hicher Mien ; Dae 

«6+ en we are — e mean 

ou, 7 
* Look dee he Bride but our Hor e is gone | * 
Gone 1 .v whithgr.?: ſays he, — Ney, Heav's - 
3 knows, not 1˙— - 
Out bolts Siz's Wife, and (with a ready Lye) 
She cries, (I ſaw him toſs his Head, and play, 7 
4 Then lip the looſen d Reins, and trot away.” 

* Which Way ? they both demand — 4“ With 


— r 4 
I him ſcamp ring towr d yon fenny Grounds: 3 
1 «« Wild Maresand Col in hof low Marſhesfeed.” | 
5 Away the Scholars run with utmoſt Speed, | =. 
: Forget their former cautious Huſbandry; ß 
Theix Sack. goes at.the Miller's Mercy lie. 
He half a Bulhel of their Flour docs fe, 
n bids | Wile 8 in 2 Cake. g F-- 


RES pj ron; 7 


* 8424 ? 


Ho Bell! but Bali is pleas' with * * 
At Night into a ———— 
Drove him into a Ditch, and them dheꝶ caught him 
Mer and wet, as Cattle in the Rain, 
Allen, and ſumple John, come back again. 
Mm ee Febr, won dL hadag aan ben: 
When we return, we ſhall be hug d to Scorn. 
Call 'd by the Falles, and oug. ¶ anden, Fools: 
„ Our Gtiſt is ſtol n, and wethie Afiller's Took.” 
3 | . Thus Febn complains :- Allen, without Remorſe, . 
Goes t the Barn, and in he turns his Horſe. - 
= Both cold and hungry, wet anddawb'd with Mire z 
= b 5 
= — «<< So beg for Lodging in your Mm "tf 
Skin replies, 5 Welcome with all my Heart, 
2 fund von oi the moſt convenient Parte 
 « My Houſe is ſtraight; bun zen are learned Men; 
= * You can by Dint of Argument maintain, | | 
T That twenty Yards a Mile in Breadeh compriſe : 
74 8 Now ſhow your Art, and make aMfiller wiſe.” | 
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_ - 22 You! Te N * * . . | 


ww 


Tour Ne bGn. 123 
00 — ans 05g 
«<< To warm und ay w wich a better Fire. 
Look, we have Coin to . 
60 ö —— — 1 


di felids bis Daughter to a neighb ring Houſe + | 
For good Rrong Ale, and roalts a well d Go. 


e rid Bank Gy Geet, 
Twelve Foot beyond, in the remoteſt Place, 
Tbere Hood another for their Datghter Grat, 
The Supper does with e ain abou, . 
Each has his Jeſt; the nappy Ale goes round; © 
Nor the ſquab Daughter, nor the Wife ware nice, 
Tack Health the You n dit 
twice. 


The nm 

But Midnight paſt,” they all to Reft repair. 

The Miller yaun'd, his Eyes began to cloſe ; 
The Wie get Sim to Bed; he had his Doſe.  - 
She follow &him ; but ſhe was gay and licht, 5 
Her Wi dad been 1 3 
She placid the Child in Oradle by bet Side, 
To give ek, or rock it if it cry d. 
The Daughter tuo, Dek 
Retir'd t Bed; fo Allen did, and Jebn. 
r infnly peel 


+ £ . 
—_ — 
+ Lb . 


'< Ellfup arid-ner; while this ehodes 


Tig fald; the Man-who in one Point 


Should he diſcover .I bud be loth 


rr W * 


Mufir plays 
He eries, What means my Brother f — nat BM 
* I mean-to ſtead into the DaughteFs Bed: 


« Ought in another Point to be reliev'd.- 
8. Our Corn ite} Ryan we like Fools are caught. 
< (OF Slog be teglies;-think While yu cans © 
«« *Fore Heav'n the Miller i a dang o Man!? 


«< The Thief ſhould wirak tis, Vengeance bn us 

| «: 44. both. #4 Th * 1 2 «FO 'S * "x L 
* 1 car ink ee e $72. 
4 Lad 2 22 vl 


* 4 This r een 8 
1 Then turning t'other "Way, nder . _ 


4 25 
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Or boch, al che ae Oveibegan to crow... . 

„ rc 
9 a N * I Ew: © NL 30S - \ 
75g | | 
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nel . 
© Thou kindeſt of thy Sex, the Day Cums un, 
© And. we muſt patt'—<<"Alay; will you be gene, 
< She ſaid, andJeave poor harwilels me dene? 

HI longer, wears both undone; : 
Fox ſhould your Father wake, and find me here 
< What will become of me and you,” my Dear ? 

na,, eats my 


ve ee won me, and too fo 


40 —— Be, Dd, one Word 
ge r 2 2 4 © = £7 
6: 2 r ws" pa 555 be. 
The Flour my Father ind myſdlf did meat 4 
Out of your Sacks but take jt, "ti your own 3 " 
5 Be careful, Dove nota Wor Y 
x Now Allen ſoftly fechng foihie- q 
© By Chance his Hand aid on the; Gradle-head. | rl 
And ſhrinking from it, ſaid (with no ſmall Fear 7 


. ed od to 6; 


R KG KA a 


g— <q 


u. nnsg g Wenger bes 1 1291 , 


Then haking hityfWakesSwindtent, Ju cries 
Tue ja Ne t 15 grumbling Sim 
|  _ replies, a * 22 n 
y Land hebel Rogue—by this no Light, 
had full Employment all the Night : 


Daughter kindly paid her Father's Score, 1 
J A Nee n oh 
Bet Family, deflow'r'd e our- ir Chi! | 
Like hall Saber” Wich that he caught 
Ac Ales Fhroat : Young Allen ſtoutly fought. 
| Both give and take, returning Blows with Blows ; 3 
But Allen ſtruck the Miller on the Noſe © 
Wich all his Force; out flies the . e 4 
And down it runs: They tumble on the Floor: 
Then up they get, lab' ring with equal Stfife: 
Sim ſtumbled backwards: quite zcrofy kis We. 
She faſt alleep,. none of this Scuffe heard; 
Wak'd by his Fall, and heartily afeaf d: 
„ Ey C. of Bret e fuint ) 


Help m l bely my atrer Saint l. E 
00 The Find Yes en mie like à L 


53 = 


1 ſtood, . * WY 42 r 9 
In a By-corner, a tough Piece: of WoodE 45 
On this ſhe ſeia d, and by a glmm' ring Lignjt 

Which . —————̃ v— 1 
But by a foul Miſtake, typas her ill Hog | 


Tobe hi bald Pate for the Scholar's. Cp. 0 | 
She lifts the Staff, e 


O, Iam 15 Lan! A | 
% Live to be hang d, thou Thief, Allen "552A 
E _ Away they go, firſt take their Meal and Cake, | 
| = Then lay the Griſt upon their Horſe's Back.” 1 
To Scholars-ball they march, for now 'twas Lights 1 
ln the ee Adventures of the Night. 
- The Wife the Scholars curſes, binds Sim * 
= Then is him up, and lays him on the Bed. 
8 5 Þ «-O Wite, ſays he, our Daughter is defal'd ! _ 
That Villain Allen bas.debauch'd our. Child! 
_ * Miſtking me for Fehr, be told me all; 
23 1 « Ten thouſand Furies plague that Schalari-hal 
= LO fe abuſive Knave ! (the Wife reply'd).. 
E IL In ey ry Word the Villain ſpake, be bd... 
fd and heard our barmleſs Child 


$ 


Than Marat Forty did of Tore: :- 1 re 5 
Who train d to Firtue; kept are 


1 


Te GytorEh, | 32 
* All Dolls, Malice Malice at, as Spie 2 
«I hare not yard Get he Wis Night” W 
Then is im f e Ay, by my L,, 
20 As penn pbtlef-at thy Nm Wil f 
Pm fotisfy'd; ſays dim. O'that i Halt? | 
Au. the beſt T tun to-flarve them all.” - „ NN 50 
And thus the Miller of hin Frar is eastd. 

. | 
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HAT Days lo ER . our n 2 A 
What forward Zeaf for Vice is ſhown . 1 
Ev'n beaidlefs Boys do now know. ; 


Their Maidebeads *till rroenty five > |, * „5 = 
Nor yielded then, till holy Bands, - = + = 


But now alaſs |, ev 


#4 


13 m. G⁰f, 


= — RANA - 44% 
|  <« Shall you be fuller dab = —wMa_h 
a Have Patience Friend, and wat che Tide. 
As in ee >» kb 
Te dons no mere than dreſtin Rhime, | 
The common Slander of the Nn. 
Attend a while, and I'll unfold, _ _ 
(Tf that my jaded Muſe will hold) 
A Modern Tale I've qt from quay, | 
(With thoſe o 2 ſhall challenge any) 
1 ſpight of Scandals poiſen'd Tongue, 
Tongs 


J 
4 


* 


— Ease fer there brd of ale, 


. 


A ſimple Farmer and his Mate: 
„Wu pale their Days is free from bee, 
Au ere was known Wirt Manand ift. 
2 Man Plenty wes cle Tale erown'd, 
| "A Son they ved. . Nangoia Nate, 
The Product of their Neptial Flame. 
Ere twice nins Years ee, 
{For I ſhall paSver all between! 
He d learnt to read to rite ani ſpell ; 
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Or elſe the 
„And Num ye hear? the Doctor cry d, 


This Counſel uke; 


Was cer u %- 


« Re e 
s fitted to adorh f EHM 2 
To pave his Why With Promotio 1 20 
( And ſure Tum, Tm fight in Noun - 
TI have him fent to Boctor Bir, © 5 


To learn of him e enject a GH:; 
To cure we Gyiper, C, the 5 


In other Words, * Ts: 
To eaſe my Muse, fu poſe 


And now he's ſent with Toads Zr 175 8 


Collected from his Maſter's Shop 


With Blifters, Draughts, an Pate ü in Og 
And Purges eke, at leaft ſome twenty : 


A Glyfter tos for Lauy Fritick, 


Too eaſe the gripitig Pains of Cholick. * 73 e 


Which Nunes eras order freight to give, | 
Lady cou'd not live. 


„That no Miſtate thereffom betide, =: 
you- "know behind, . 
There Ea Vents paſs out ibu. — 1 560 


nous. . 
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00 There thruft the Pipe hyddemm degrees 


_ «© (Forgetting not the End.to.greaze.). 1. 
«© Then prels the Bag with. all your Might, 


«© Until the ſame is empty d quite... 


«© Then draw the Implement. 8 
2 And fee you huh ARR. 0A Wan: c * 


Inſtructed thus poor e were 


And, bluſhing, turns aſide the Cloaths. 
Non, crending, b. Wc hu yes 
To find the Part the Pipe t᷑ apply; | 
When lol to Numpy's great Surps 
A horrid Form aſſaults his Eyes. „ 
Save me ! he cry , what do I %! N 
* * (but baſhful Modeſty. . 

Conftrains the Muſe to hide the let, 
As, thinking that becomes her beſt.) _ 


© + 


Then, bit his Naila, and ſcratch'd — 


And lock d like one that's almoſt dead. 
| 3 rack d with inward Hind, © 


Surpriz'd at Numps's firange Delay, 

In angry Tone, aloud, did ſay, 
When will the dreaming Foo! ha' done? | 

 Jnje& the Glyfter, and begone.. © 
At which Reproot, poor Np in hf 
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But plac'd it wrong 3, (or Fame toes ye) | 
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Had hop'd, ere this, ſome Eaſe t finds a 
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A. 2 ING; 125 
Had Nump# been bred in former Time, ö 

When 1 n LY 
When almoſt ev ry Shoo0l- ne _—_ 

In Theory, as much as you; 

His Judgment had been more 9 . 

Than, at That-Same, to be ſo fright'n'd. 

This Age, tis clear from what has paſt, 

Excells in Virtue, much, the Laſt. 


* 
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ARivoue upon So- Tune. T 
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Naas longer lame thoſe on the Banks of Ni, 3 
ador'd the rav nous Crocodile; = 
Nor ink the Ades mad whoiworſhip Apes -" 
Since all Mankind:to me Jon — = 2A 
More rav nous, fatal, and deform'd than they: 
To me their pureſt Blood they ſacrifice, 
Yet all they do ne'er can my Rage ſuffice. 
Infants each Day within my Vaults expire, 
And Men oft penſh-by ay Altan Fire... 
All rough I am, and hideous to the Sight, 1 
Vet Man in me has plac d his chief Delight; _ 
Enough of me he thinks he ne'er can ſeize, 
And yet the leſs I am the more I pleaſe. 
= Calling myſelf deform'd, ſure I miſtake; 
1 Sande T the chiefeſt Part 4 make. 


N 2 TV - 


2 36 A RipDLE den S- Taf. Ins. 
But I compos'd.of Contradiftions am, 
The Original of Impudence and Shale, = ©, 
'Tis I that kindle and then quench the Flame. 
I feel the greateſt Pleaſure, greateſt Pain, 
When cloſeſt oV Hd moſt expts'd to Rain; 
Of the moſt noble Plant the only Field, 
But bear the leſs the oſtner I am'1tilfd. . 4 
The laſt of Nature's numerous Works Fam, © 
Yet Firſt in Power, and wonderful in Frame. 
For the* I ſeem ſo gentle; weak, and-fmatt;- ; 
The ſtrongeſt yield, ſtouteſt before me fall 13 
Of me tk Extremes none reach, tho nb er fo tall. 
My only Friend, my greateſt Grief and Joy, 
Oft ſfabs me, AI him 2 oſt deſtro ry. 
| Between — an0 Cer; 34 © 4 
u — & M8y raten nb, 55 
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HILE oh gy ah; 


Do thou, my Muſe, in humble _— 
The Virtues of a Wife. rehearſe. 

A Farmer of much Wealth pollaß d, x 
Wich Friends. too, while they ia, OW : 
Kept open Houſe, and ov d. to feaſt 
Thoſe whe deſerv'd and wanted leaſt. 

To Pleaſures he preſerib'd no Bound; | 

He kept his Hunters, Pack of Hounds. 
Somewhat laſcivious, fomewhat vain. - 
Some Gentleman had croſs'd the Strain. 

To try all Joys and Plagues of Life, 
He boldly took a buxom Wife. 

Now freſh Expences, freſh Delights, 
Attend the Day, and crown the Nights. 
His new Acquaintance crowd the Houſe : 
Same praiſe the Fare, but moſt the Spouſe ; | 
Each ſtrove who ſhould: divert the moſt, 
But ſtill tas at the Huſband's Coft, 


To fright Men froni —.— 


FP 


He, thoughtleſs,. prais'd th" expenſive W ; 


To pleaſe his dear domeſtick Treaſure, | 
Al Care was ſcor'd, and Bus neſs vaniſh'd ; 
The preſent Joys, all futyrebaniſh'd; © 


l 
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And being both rar but renal, 

But oh! ber rain enger, Fes 
W-pr ounded Proſects, mere — 

What Whims the Nit enterrin 

What ſtrange Deluſions fill ou? Pin! rtr 
When we ate enger ü fe 6 
We ſmooth the Road te Happinels* ? 

We level Mountaits,” empty Ses, 

And Reaſon fierce Defires obeys. 

| The greater Dunger we deſpiſes ans 
Our Paſfivris Jee, and trotubr Eyes. 

Oo Para uy, 
Nor Wealth,” nor Love, would ren R 
r 
1 - 

indeed preſerves 1ts 

1, ; 
nn . 

And all their Pleaſure in Change 3 > ©” * | | 
Now ſeek the preſent Joys C — & £5 . 
ne, 1 | 
f Artful new Lovers o 
—— nn — | 
- Thus dne — 4 „ 1 
| Their Jats' are Sith arty - © | . 

D Le on id iy Ben > — 
Thus 1 * "9" 4 
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n e ee N 
' Were Indglence but our worſt Fate 
But racking Pains Dothinion — | 
No ſooner Love had fled the Parr, 
When enter'd meager Want and Care. 
The Houſe, which had ſuch vaſt Refort 
When Riot fſeem's to keep his Court, 
Is now forſook, a lonely Cell, 
Where Silence, undifturd'd, might dwell, 
Clean Pans and Spits the Walls now grac d; 7 
For Ornament the Pewter's plac d; 
Bright Diſhes entertain the Eye; 
No Kitchen-Smoke offends the Sky. 
Hogſheads with diſmal Sounds complain'd 
Both Hogſheads, and the Man are drain'd. 
His Landlord ftern, his Rent demands. 
Stray'd are his Flocks, unplough'd his Lands. 
The Wife adviſes Friends to try ; 
Her's ſhe was ſure would not deny. 
A Thouſand Vows ſhe had received ; 
Each Vow repaid, for ſhe believed. 
But oh! how ſoon did they diſcover, 
_ *'Tis Wealth brings Friendt, the Face a Lover. 
His Wants are heard wiulout Relief; 
Her Eyes afford not Joy, nor Grief. 
His waſted Fortune All affrights; 
Her faded Beauty none invites. 
* ry wich Wants, to Woods he fs, 
by |. Roving, | 
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I know your Wants, .and eee, 
'T cannot ſwear III both redreſs. 
That Taſk, I fear, is too uneaſy; 
But if Poſſeſſions large will pleaſe * 


With Roots he plants the fruitful Soil, 
Which well rewarded all his Teil. 


A Match. far gbr Dewi. 
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Roving, lamenting his Condition 
Fate kindly font him a Pen ary. => 
His Habit, Cane, and formal Face, 


Shew'd he was of Geneva Race: 
But cloven Feet the Fiend. detect, *. an 
And prov d him Author of the Sect. 


With Joy he ſpy'd the Wretch's Cares, - 
And fawning, thus he ſpread his Snares. 


My Son! with Pity I have ſeen 


| (Tho' Tve à Foe to Pity been) 


The fad Diſaſters you endure, 
That of a Wiſe Age un ite. : 


Behold this ſpacious Tract of Land, 
All that you ſee's at my en. 

Tu give it freely all to thee, - 

If we on Articles agree. | ©. 


I can perform, for I'm the Denton: 4 


Nay, never ſtart Man, I'Il be civil. 
It ſhall be yours to plough and ſow ;.. 


f 2 All that above the Ground does grow, 
_— Whate'er it is, ſhall be h Due 


The reſt I freely give to you. 


For pinching W e ep 


vue Gage \ 


Gladly the Fares r 


"268 CARE: $6 14h 4 


8 ewwio.yw 


| 


* 
mM X 


I Match for the Dviil. 141 

But to his Landlord's jilted Share, 4 

A weedy Harveſt does appear. 
The Devil vext, new Coy? nants makes; 

Next Year all under Ground WE takes. 

Then golden J/he-t the Land does bear, 

And uſeleſs Roots are Satan's Share. 

The Fiend reſolv'd to ſpoil the Jeſt, - ; 

And thus the Farmer he addreſt. 

Believe me, Friend, thou he Buyer. 

Satan himſelf has caught a Tartar ; 

I've ſeen thy Mit, but now at length 

I am reſoly'd to try thy Strength. 

A ſcratching Match we'll have together; 

Look to thyſelf, I'll claw 1 | 

If I ſubtnit, the Land is thinez © 1 cl 


5 If I o' ercome, thy Seul is mine. - - 0 15 


Think for your Quite; I dabjutns;ye x. - 
* Should you to Hell, you n 85 8 4 
And Friday next ſhall be the Day. 

A mod'rate Beauty will infame, | 1 
Till we haye ſeen:z brighter Dame.. 
Till we behold. the boundleſs Sea. 

So ev'ry little trifling' Care 
Appears a Load we cannot bear. 

But if: ſume horrid Tortures ſeize us, 

What late we dreaded, now'would ef ws 
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And magnifies his monſtrous Paws. 


its {ded fre Denis. 
His Cares, his Dans, his Wants, his Wi. . 
And zH the Banes of happy Life, J 


Would now afford: ages e 


Could he th'.untqual be e 1 as 
His prying Turtle quicky gueſt- 15 
Some Care uncommon fill'd his Breaſt. 


| Huſband and Wife ſometimes relate 


Their Cares and Bus neſs, tho * 
Nor abvays Nature's Call deny, 
And tho' both loath, yet both dle, 


N Her wheelling Fange, foon found the blen. 
To make the Wretch diſcloſe his Pains. - 


He tells the Combat and the Laws, 


. 


An eaſy Remedy Ell find. ID rats | 
You to your Wife's! Advice fubmit,' 


And we'll he Der ates 20 Am * 


Come, turn about,—andleave your Moans,u—. * 


Theſe Huſbands are ſuch very Drones.— 
He ſigh'd, obey d, and did his beſt; 


8 His Taſk perform” 3 I he went-to Neft. 2 * anus F — iy 5 


Our happy Hours are quickly paſt, 


And Time to Miſery niakes hae. 
Soon Friday comes, a diſmal Dax! * 
When ſuch a Gueſt Would — 


The Farmer e a * 


(The Thoughts of Hell che Boldeſt uff?! | 
But Ss + . 


Unt 


= A Match Grabs Devil. 143 
She bids him hide, whart'er ſhould fall on't, 1 
While ſhe receiv'd'thedreatlful Galant. * 

He ſoon obeys th! advent rous Dame; 
The Huſband gone, the Devil ame- 
Who knocks impetuous at the Gate, 
And angry grows, that he ſhould wait, 
Again for Ent rance loud he cries; 
But Screams vl. red the Replies. 
Love andthe Devil what can bind? 
They ſtronger grow, tha more nf d: 
If they can ſpy the ſmalleſt Hole, 
One takes the Heart, and one the Soul. | 
So Satan, vex'd at the Delay, l | 
Whip'd thro? to Keyhole this Prey 
But, to his Amazement, found et | 
1 indecent Wife ſpread on the Ground: 5 
= High as the Waſte, expos d and bare, ä 
And with her Shrieks ſhe pierc'd the Air. 
mn. — whmacethia Pafion; 
= This Poſture, and ſuch Exclamation ? 
A Ah ! pity, Sir, my wretched Caſe, 
And quickly fly this horrid Place. 
Your Feet, your Claws, your Horus declare; 
You with my Huſband come to ſcratch ? 
55 n 
49 The cruct Monſter ready ftands, 
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Well haſt thou freed my tim rot 
But what 6 
The fierceſt Rage it foon diſurms, = 


'T the ff 1 ae 


144 4 Mitch for l 
This Marn, to try what he could do, 
On me he wodld Bae: 


This Chaſm he made with's Little n 


Behold, Sir, — is it not a Swinger: 0 r,. 
With that ſhe.threw her Legs aſide, 


And ſhew'd a Hole ſurprining wide. | 
Zounds, quoth-the Devil, (quite amaz d, * 
| When on the dealiy Gulph he Ad) 


What do I fee! What mikes that Wound 
Of ſuch Extent, and ſo profound! 

If one Nail ſuch a Wound-could tear, 
What can the Force of ten Claws bear! 
And by the Stench, to ſhew his Spite, 
With poi ſan d Weapons he — 15 


My Talons are not half ſo long, 
Nor is my Sulphur half ſo ſtrong. 


No, I'll ſubmit, ſince my Lot's Hell; 
At leaſt TIE in a whole Skin dwell. © 


The Land is his, but be he bound, © ” 3 | 
Since he has made, e Mam Wan i mn * 
Wich that he vanifh'd from her Eyes, 


And ſulph'rous Stench and Fumes wiſe, * 
The Farmer haſtens to WET HCE, © 
His great Deliv'rer-to'embrace. 


, gp 10 , 


Tho' Hell it frights, ot Men mis. 
But be it on thy Tomb-engrav'd, + 
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Caron Is in 4 Pig: Je. | 


| "me Chleris in a Pig-tye lay, . 2 
Her tender Herd lay by her: rt, Hoey 
Eo She ſlept, in murm'ring Gruntlings they, 
. | Complaining of the feorching Day, OR 
Her Slumbers thus inſpire. — - 
She dreamt, while ſhe with careful Pains 1 
Her ſnowy Auma employ ew. 
In Ivory Pails to fill out Grains 
One of her Love-conrified Swains, | Rs 
Thus haſting to her, cry'd. - 5 plas 
Fly, Nymph, oh ! fly, ere i. us he, 
A dear lov'd Life to — 
Reſcue your ig from Fate, EN 


Who now Lond ta theGute + 
| That leads to. vonder Cave, EH 
Myſelf had try d to ſet him free, - | 2 
That ev'n thy Dailing's Life from me © 
I I know thou won dt refaſe.. * n : 
n 1 quick he five __ 
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146 4 Lee, Ge. 
This Plot, ſhe, dreams, the dafl Slare 
Which not one God mk Care as fave, ; 
* For he purſues her to the Cave, 
I And throws himſelf upon her. 8 


Nov pierced is her Virgin Zone, 
She feels the Foe within it; 


The panting Lover's fainting Moan, 
IJIiuſt in the happy Minute. 1 

| Frighted ſhe wakes, and waking fight, 2 885 

5 Nature thus kindly eas ed _ 

In Dreams rais'd by Lo at Fn, 

= And her own Th—b between her Lg,, 
= * N * 1 
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= To a Friend who married a Shrew.” 
TS 


* That Mill durſt hardly venture inn 1 
E markt the conjugal Didpute ;.. 9 K 1 
Nell roar d — . 7 = 

But, when he ſaw 

Cad bravely, B Dane 

* 4 At Sight of Vill I d dete, > ae 0 


e ee e. . 


She hears a broken amorous Groan, 7G, 7 
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N E L L ſcolded in fo loud a Din: aka 1 


i poi ng _ th bY 
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Mil drew out Dick to take a Quart. 
$ Why Dick, thy Wife has dev Ih Whims ; 
|} Ods-buds, why don't you break her Limbs ? 
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Why Dick / the Devit'sin thy Ne 


Quoth Mal, thy Houſe is worſe than Hell : 
Why, what a Peal the Jade has rung 


Damn her, why don't you ſlit her — 
For nothing elſe will make it ceaſe— 
Dear Will; 1 ſuffer this for Peace; 


1 never quarrel with my Wife: 


J bear it for a quiet Life. 


s Scripture you know e us ; to itz 
Y Bids us to ſ Peace and enſue it. 


Will went again to viſit Dick ; 
And ent' * in the very Nick, 
He ſaw Virago Nell belabour, 


Wich Dick's own Staff, his peaceful "EST ang 
Poor Will who needs muſt  interpoſe, _ 
Receiv'd a Brace or two of Blows. 


But now to make my Story ſhort ; 


If ſhe were mine and had ſuch Tricks, 
I'd teach her how to handle Sticks: 
Z—ds, I would ſhip her to Jamaica, 
And truck the Carrion or Tedaved 3 

I'd ſend her far away — 
Dear Will; bat — 4 fy ? 
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148 Ant As, Ee. 
Can he who makes himſelf à Nlave, 
Conſult his Peace, or Credit ave ? 
Dic found it by his ill Succeſs, 
i His Quiet ſmall, his Credit leſs. 
She ſerv'd him at the uſu'l Rate: 
She ſtunn' d, and then ſhe broke his Pate. 
And, what he thought the hardeſt Caſe, 
"The Pariſh jeer'd him to his Face; 
Thoſe Men who wore the Breeches leaſt, 
Call'd him a Cuckold, Fool, and Beaſt. 
At home, he was purſu d' by Noiſe; 
Abroad, was peſter d by the Boys. 
* Wichin, his Wife would break his Bones, 
© Without, they pelted him with Stones: 
© The Prentices procur'd a Riding, 
© To ad his Patience and her Chiding, 
Falſe Patience and miftakenPride'! 
are ten thouſand Dicks befide 3 
8 Oli upd good Name, 
Axe us'd like Dick, and bear the Blame, 
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